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Of all created things, the loveliest 
And most divine are children. 
— William Canton. 


GOLA 


is of Assisi, it is said, loved birds and animals and 
all of Nature so much that ho could understand their ‘language’, and 
they his! 

‘The renowned scientist, Jagdish Chandra Bose, was so devoted to the study 
‘of plants and their behaviour that people believed he could even converse with 
‘them! 

We may not be able to do what J.C. Bose or Saint Francis did; but we could, in 
‘our own small way, value and cherish Nature. For, as the Red Indian chief, S 
told the Great White Chief in Washi in 1854 (when he wanted to buy 
area of Red Indian land) 

We are a part of the Earth and it is part of us... We know the white 
man does not understand our ways. He treats his mother, the Earth, 
and his brother, the sky as things to be bought, plundered and 
sold .....his appetite will devour the Earth and leave behind 
only a barren desert... Teach your children what we have 
taught ours, that the Earth is our mother... Whatever be- 
falls the Earth, befalls the sons of the Earth, Ifmen spit 
‘upon the ground, they spit upon themselves.... This 
we know. All things are connected like the 
which unites one family. All things are con- 
nected, 

All bolong to Nature and Ni 
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balongs to al. 
love, 


Peete Che Dabut 
Kamala Chandrakant 
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Dear Editor, 
© This is in connection with Maya’s 
(Madurai) letter in the Aug- 


ust '96 issue of Gokulam. 
The year of the comet 
passing the earth is not 
2000 but 2120, so 

















Sanjogita, 
Mumbai-703 


Dear Editor, 
62 It’s never 


too late to make up 


for past wrong do- 
ings. ‘Failure is 
the stepping 


stone to success’ 
everyone says. 
But do they re~ 
ally know the 


meaning behind this? If you do not do 
well in the mid-term exams then work 
harder for the annual exams. Butif you 
still cannot do well init try for the next 
standard’s exams and tests, Only if you 
fail, do you realize that itis time for 
‘you to buck up and try harder. Do you 
know that the world’s greatest scien- 
tists used to fail in their exams and get 
the lowest marks in their class? Their 
parents were called for by most of their 
teachers almost twice a week. But they 
did not do any foolish thing like com- 


Letter Box 


mitting suicide. They knew that they 
had to work much harder to receive 
their fruits. ‘The seeds that they had 
sown were very soon reaped, So, if you 
get bad marks or fail, don’t think it is 
the end of the world. Try hard and even 
withered thoughts in your mind will. 
bloom to a better state, 
think that goes even for the clev- 
crest children and not only the dopes! 
‘Arundathi Sabapathy, 
Bangalore-27 


Dear Editor, 

© This refers to Anupama G.Rao’s 
letter in the September 96. issue, 
‘Those people who are on the road, beg 
for money because they lack some- 
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thing, in their ease, money. If we fully 
know their suffering then our attitude 
will change. They are in a pitiable con- 
dition and should be helped. We should 
eradicate beggary not by refusing to 
give them alms but by instigating an 
eagerness to work. We should contact 
social societies who work towards 
eradicating poverty and try to get them 
jobs so that they can support them- 
selves. Thus we will be giving them a 
status in this society. It is our duty to 
do so, 
Afterall aren’tall Indians brothers and 
sisters. So let us try our best to bring 
about equality, friends. 

VShivanand, Std X11, 








‘StPatrick H.Se School, 
Pondichery 605 005. 

Dear Editor, 

© This is with reference to Vandana 





and Divya’s article in the Oct 94° is- 
sue. Their article was excellent. ‘Recipe 
for a movie’ is humorous and I 
simply like it. I would like to read about 
the life in Mars so please get some other 
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articles printed about it. 

also take this opportunity in wishing 

you best of luck in your new job and 

our dear, old editor in her job with 
“Times of India” 

Gourab Das (aged 12), 

Julien Day School, 

24, Parganas (North) 

South-west Bengal, 


Dear Editor, 
£2 Lam very much worried about our 
“Planet Earth’, In destroying the earth, 
we are destroying ourselves. It is as if 
we are cutting down trees and making. 
‘our coffins, with our own hands. It is 
said that the Earth would be destroyed 
by a heavenly body or a supernatural 
power. But, if we continue felling trees 
mindlessly, we ourselves will destroy 
the earth before any other disaster can 
occur, 
Soma Chaudhuri, (aged 17), 
Sullurpeta Nellore - $24 121. 


Dear Editor, 
52 The Essay ‘Cricket craze’ by Amari 
Acharya in the November '96 issue 
was nice and sensible, But we disagree 
with the sentence that the Americans 
do not waste their time and money on 
cricket. True, but they waste them on 
games like Rugby and Baseball, 


Sanjeev and Basil, 
Bangalore-560 015. 


UEANSTEES 
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Dear readers, young andold, please) 
filin this coupon and attach it fo each > 
contribution you send in, 

The groups: $ 

A) Stories (original fiction) 4 

B) Stories (retold) ni 

©) Serials i 

D) General Anicles (essays, 

‘experiences interviews, ete) 1 

) School News (activities, 

achievements, innovations) 

F) The Stadium (sports features, 

personalities, news ete) 

G) Maths/Science/Ecology/ 

Environment 

H) Petpals/Wild life 

1) Poems 

J) Creative Comer (things to make 

and do, indoor games, activities) 
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M) Fact file /Sippets 
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(0) Letter-box / Viewpoint 

P) Recipes: 
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Please use the code €,B,C, Detc. 
in the coupon to indicate the Group t 
which your article belongs and mal 
your article to reach us by Dec, 25, 
Thank you. 
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[| The 
Finding 


he owned between his two 
sons. 

A few days later, the 
younger son sold his share 
of the property and left 
home with the money. 

He went far away to an- 
other land and there spent 
all his money. Soon after, 
there was a great famine in 
that land, and he began to 
starve, because he had no 
more money. 


Joy of 





OWhat was Tos t 


This story is based on a parable 
told by Jesus Christ in the New Tes- 
tament of the Bible (Luke 15.19). 


here was once a man 
who had two sons. One 
day, the younger son 


came to him and said, "Father, 
please give me my share of the 
family property.” 

So the father divided all that 


So he went to work for a 
farmer who sent him to his farm 
to take care of the pigs. 

He was so hungry that he 
would have eaten even the food 
that was fed to the pigs. But no- 
body gave him anything to eat. 





tlast, he began to see 
how foolish he had 
been, and he said to 
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himself, all my father's hired 
workers have more food than 
they can eat, but here | am, dy- 
ing of hunger! | will go back to 
my father and say to him, "“Fa- 
ther | have done wrong. | no 
longer have the right to be called 
your son. But please take me 
back as one of your hired work- 
ers." And so, he started on his 
way home. 

While he was still far away 
from the house, his father saw 
him coming and felt great pity for 
him. He ran to meet his son, 
threw his arms around him, and 
kissed him. 

The son said, “Father, | have 
done wrong both to God and to 
you. I no longer have the right to 
be called your son.” 
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ut the father called his 
servants and said to 
them, "Hurry! Bring the 


best clothes you can find, and 
put them on him, Put a ring on 
his finger and shoes on his feet, 
We will have a big feast’ and 
make merry, because my son 
who was dead, has come alive, 
He was lost, but now he has 
been found,” 


Uttamlal Rathod, 

‘Std IX, M.C.C. School, 
Shahabad - 585229. 
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he passenger pigeon, 
dodo, great auk, 
quagga, pink-headed 
duck and Bali tiger have something 
in common. They are all extinct! 
Dinosaurs became extinct due 
to natural causes. But the same 
cannot be said about these other 
animals and birds. Their extinction 
can be attributed in 
many ways to man. 
IF tell you that 
scientists have reg- 
istered about 1.4 
milion invertebrates 
and 50,000 vertebrates till date, 
you will say, “Then what's the 
harm if a few of them become ex- 
tinct?" Let us hear the sad sto- 
ries of these extinct species, Then 


























you can decide whether we have 
the right to wipe animals off the 
map. 


‘As dead as a dodo,’ they say. 
The dodo was a bulky bird, native 
to the island of Mauritius. It lived 
peacefuly till 1500 AD. 
Till then man had not set foot on 
that island, With virtually no en- 
emy to face, the dodo began to 


live and breed on land. 
By and by, it lost its 
power of flight, alto- 
gether. Mauritius was, 
discovered by the 

Portuguese after 
1,500, The sailors 
found the 20kg bird 
easy to catch, and 
very delicious. 
They killed it with- 
out any second 
thoughts. Besides 
this, animals like 
rats, cats, mon- 
keys, pigs and 
dogs which 
came on the 
ship, took an in- 
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stant ‘liking’ to the dodo. The pigs trampled its 
nests and eggs; the monkeys and rats fed on 
the eggs; the cats and dogs killed the fledge- 
lings and birds. The poor defenceless birds 
were wiped off completely by 1680! 











he passenger pigeon was 
a relative of 
the ‘mourning 
dove’ which is still ex- 
tant, In the 19th cen- 
tury, America had bil- 
lions of pigeons. They 
were not atraid of 
man, and flocked on 
trees on the outskirts 
of cities. A flock con- 
sisted of 1-2 lakh 
birds. The natives 
kept killing them for 
their meat and feathers by felling the 
trees on which they roosted and nested. 

The birds were smothered, or crushed 
to death. Sometimes the trees were set on 
fire at night. 

Fledgelings, roasted eggs and birds fell to 
the ground. With three successive generations Poe 
killed simultaneously, their numbers dwindled 





rapidly. The last pas- 
senger pigeon ‘Martha’ 
died in Cincinati in 


&= 1914! 
e 
LY 








irds like the 
Carolina 

Q:: What does the astronaut do when he is parakeet, 
angry? heath hen and great 
A: He blasts off! auk suffered a similar 


fate, Birds like the dodo 


G. Nandkishore (aged 13), 2d great auk were 
Bilore - 560 005, found on particular is- 
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Q: Why is Saturn like a jewellery 
box? 
‘A: Because it has many rings! 
G, Nandkishore (aged 13), 
Bilore - 560 005. 
Tands, They evolved on these is- 
lands; and lost their 





Believe it or noty 
Tens of housan 
10% 
being held in cust 
21996 after a judge or" 


irEhe bees are now in I 
tody,’" a police officer saich 
that they were being kel 

they could be ¥ 

keepers helped 
60,000 insects 
tors of a house im 
by a German family. 


ds of bees were 


dy on August 197 
‘dered their evie~ 
Tiday heme in northeast 


icial cus~ 

adding 

prin boxes until 
bee- 

wehoused. Three 

the police to take the 

from behind the shut- 


in Llagestera owned 


wares Ke Anjumy 
Sure Galena, 


power of flight during evolution in 

the safe island environment. The 
great birds like the elephant bird 
and moa (even bigger than the 
ostrich and more bulky and pow- 
erful) met with a similar fate. These 
birds were 3m to 3.5m tall and 
weighed 200kg to 400kg! 

Even animals were not spared. 
‘The quagga or the South African 
zebra was killed to extinction for its 
skin and meat. 

The last warrah or Antarctic wolf 
was killed in 1876, The Asian chee- 
tah, found abundantly in 
India, was killed to extinction 
in the 1940's. Not because 
it was a pest, but simply for 

its beautiful skin which 
made trophies! 





z sea cow. It was 
found in Bering strait near 
Alaska by George Steller, 
a German naturalist. It 
was a huge sea mammal 
about 7m to 8m long, and 
weighed about 3 tons! Its 
front legs were short and 
turned inwards. Instead 
of regular hind limbs it 
had a large tall, It had 
no teeth but a well-de- 
veloped jaw and gums 
in which it caught its 
food. Whalers and 
sealers killed the poor 
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derenceless beast for its skin and 
meat. Itis ironical and even shame- 
ful that a beast discovered in 1741 
was extinct by 1770! A span of ust 
30 years! 
The list of extinct animals is long 

It will increase if we do not act in 
time. 


MAN THE UNSURPASSED 
KILLER 
Man, the most intelligent being, 
has an advanced capacity to com- 
municate with others. Advanced 


communication and killing 
methods have unfortu- 


nately made him a power- 
ful killer — surpassed by 
none. You may argue that 
even carnivores hunt 

and kill animals. But Na- 
ture has created all liv- 
ing beings in balance. 
The herbivores are natu- 
rally numerous, while the 
carnivores are fewer in 
number, If left to them- 
selves they maintain 
their numbers beauti- 
j tully. Secondly, if the 
number of one species 
falls, the carnivores switch 
‘over to another species al- 
lowing the first one to pro- 
literate. 

On the other hand, man 
continues to hunt a favoured 
prey especially after ithas be- 

come rare. In fact, the human 

mind seems to work in the op- 
posite way. The rarer the prey, the 
more highly it is valued. Man kills 
elephants, rhinoceroses, tigers, li 
‘ons, seals, minks and foxes for their 
ivory, horn, claws and pelt, fur, and 
soon. 





Why Conservation is necessary 


Each and every species plays 
an important role in various cycles 
in Nature. If a particular species is, 
eliminated, the entire cycle will be 
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disturbed. Today several species 
like the lion, tiger, musk deer, 
orangutan, whale, shark and os- 
trich, to name a few, are endan- 
gered. Still they are being hunted 
ruthlessly. They have to be pro- 
tected, Various Governmental and 
non-Governmental organisations 
are working in this direction. For ex- 
ample - WWF and WWF for Nature 
India. 


Q: How do you get a baby As- 

tronaut to sleep? 
A: Rock 
G. Nandkishore (aged 13), 
Bilore - 560 005. 















What you can 
do: 











Form Nature clubs. 
in your locality, Plant 
trees and encourage 
small animals and 
birds to inhabit them 

and breed. 
Dont be cruel to ani- 
mals. They have many 


” Ze enemies. Be their 
vends, 


Ifa bird nests in an inconspicu- 
‘ous place, do not disturb the nest. 
Let the young ones grow, You can 
actually watch them grow. 

You can put up water kiosks and 
bird baths in summer and serve 
leftovers when food is scarce. 

Do not buy produets like ivory, 
furs, hats with ostrich plumes and 
snake-skin shoes, which are made 
by killing rare and banned animals, 

Do not kill or harm small birds 
with slingshots, Do not kill earth- 
worms, frogs and lizards just for 
fun. They are vital to the health of 
‘our environment. 

Spread the message ‘Preserve 
animals, ensure a better future!’ 

Devise your own methods to 
spread the message. 

June Sth is celebrated as World 
Environment Day. But let every day 
be our Environment Day —save liv- 
ing beings. 


Malvika Dekhane 
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would smile and laugh all 
day long. Showing her 

Pretty pearly teeth. 
Everyone in school 
liked her very much because she 
knew many jokes, and made all of 
them laugh. In fact, wherever she 


p inki was a jolly girl. She 


went, she 
made people 
laugh. One day, 
however, a strange 


thing happened. When 
Pinki entered the class and her 
friend, Sudha, greeted her, Pinki 
wished her back in a soft tone, but 
Ishe did not smile. Surprised at the 
change in Pinki’s behaviour Sudha 
lasked, “What is the matter, Pinki? 














‘Are you angry with me?" 

Pinki shook her head vigorously 
but she did not say a single word. 
She just went and sat quietly on her 
bench. Anitha, Bhavana, Neela 
and all her other friends were sur- 
prised to see her keeping mum and 
looking serious. 


DINK! KEERS, 


Then 
Sudha, Asha and 
Neela came, sat 


around her and began to 

tickle her. Pinki did laugh alittle 
but at once covered her mouth with 
her hand and went and sat on an- 
other bench. Just then the bell 
rang. The teacher entered the 
class. Someone had already 
told her about Pinki's strange 
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behaviour 

After taking attendance the 
teacher began to tell the class a 
story. 

“One day, a greedy pundit 
was on his way to the neigh- 
bouring village, riding on 
his mare. On the way, 
he saw an orchard 





ull of mango trees laden with ripe 
mangoes, . The pundit's mouth 
began to water. 

“But the mango trees were all 
very big and the punditji did not 
know how to climb them and get at 
the mangoes. He felt very disap- 
pointed. 

"Suddenly an idea struck him, 
He brought his mare under one of 
the mango trees. Then, standing 
lon her back, he began to pluck the 
mangoes. While doing so, he 
thought, ‘What if a passerby calls 
Jout to the mare?” 

“Just as this thought occurred 
{to him, he shouted, ‘Hey!’ loudly. 
Taking this as a signal to move on, 
the mare ran away, leaving the 

















pundit hanging from a branch.” 
‘The whole class burst out laugh- 
ing. Pinki, too, began to laugh, but 
suddenly fell silent, as if she had 
just remembered some- 

thing. The teacher 

saw her laughing 
and then she 
understood 





the reason for Pinki’s silence. "Well 
Pinki, why are you so quiet today? 
What is the matter?" she asked. 
Pinki did not say anything. She just 
stood up quietly. The teacher went 
up toher and whispered something 
into her ear. After hearing what the 
teacher had to say, Pinki began to 
laugh, All the girls looked at her in 
surprise. Then al of them burst into 
laughter. Everybody understood 
why Pinki had kept mum. There 
was a big gap where two of her 
upper teeth. should have been! 
‘They were milk teeth and had fallen 
off, 


Sajitha A.M.(aged 13), 
Bangalore. 
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ag) 
ost!” This call along 
with the tinkle of a 


VIY 
cycle bell, made me 


@ run toourgate. A bun- 


dle of letters was transferred into 
my hands. | looked at the letters. 

Oh! Whata bore. The telephone 
bill, business letters for Appa and... 
“Amma! There's a letter from dear 
old Grandma,” | informed my 
mother happily. | read through the 
letter and said, “Ma, Granny wants 
us to go to Surulipatnam for the holi- 
days.” 
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So, soon after the final exams, 
we came to Granny's beautiful farm 
in the village of Surulipatnam, She 
isa plant-lover and so am |. Though 
I liked the farm very much, | kept 
telling Granny about the city and its 
thrills. Compared to the city, noth- 
ing exciting seemed to happen at 
Surulipatnam. 

ne day, while Granny 
and | were admi 
ing the beautiful ch 
santhemums in her gar- 

















den, she told me softly, “My dear, | 
hope you have kept your valuables 
in a safe place. The village police- 
man came home this morning to 
‘warn us about a gang of thieves op- 
erating in the village. Do be careful 
while playing on the farm.” 

That night | kept thinking, “So 
many children have solved so many 
mysteries in real life and in story- 
books. | must solve the mystery of 
the robberies in this small village!” 
had always dreamt of being a de- 
tective. How | wished my dreams 
would come true at least now! 

The next day, | got up with new 
hopes of solving a mystery. When | 
told my Granny about it, she said, 
“My dear girl, story-books are dif- 
ferent from real life. Please be care- 
ful, and don’t get into any trouble.” 





fter a while | went out 
for a stroll_on the 
Harm. Suddenly 1 
tripped over some- 
thing and fell. On the ground, | saw 
‘some broken pieces of flower-pots 
and | noticed that something was 
written on them, | examined them 
carefully, One piece had a rough 
sketch of two trees. Another piece 
had a sketch of an old lady and a 
young girl. Yet another had the fig- 
ures ‘6.30pm’ and ‘April 29° written 
onit 
Iwas excited. Surely, had found 
the secret of the thieves. | wanted 
to find out if there were any more 
clues to help me find out who the 
robbers were, so | walked on. As | 
kept walking, | saw two trees which 
looked exactly like those in the 
sketches. Beyond the trees stood 
the barn where the farm's grain was 
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stored. So the gang had planned 
to steal the grain on April 23th! 
n that fateful day, | wore 
\a__simple new frock 
since it was my 
birthday, and left for the 
barn through the trees on the farm. 
walked the long distance with my 
heart beating fast... It was already 
dark and scary, too, with owls 
screeching and big trees swaying. 
Suddenly, | felt a hand on my shoul- 
der. "Wahhh..." I screamed. Some- 
one closed my eyes and walked me 
to some place close by. As the hand 
‘was removed from over my eyas, | 
looked around slowly. | was inside 
the barn. 

But instead of scary robbers, | 
found my uncle and aunt, my 
mother, Granny and several neigh 
bours all standing there with big 
smiles on their faces, The bam was 
decorated with balloons and 
streamers and there was an enor- 
mous cake in the middle of the 
room. Everybody chorused, “Happy 
Birthday to you!” 

“Well, we village folk, too, can 
come up with thrilling birthday 
presents, can't we dear litle city de- 
tective?* My clever granny had 
made up the story about the 
thieves! 

Bhavana Kumar (aged 11) 
VID, Carmel School, Bangalore-85 
Teacher Rane fve Ui el contain wit? 
[ow kx cream baler Cheon and two coe 
‘Kin Kor, Mak 


IceCream:, 
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CLUES ACROSS: CLUES DOWN: 


1, Baby's bed (3) 1. Furry pet (3) 
3. Fy ® 2. Reptiles with a 
6. One of the curved large shell (7) 


bones around the chest (3) 
7. Preposition (2) 3. Slabs with writing, or pills (7) 


8. -- and behold! (2) 4. Slippery snake-like fish (3) 
10. Untrue statement (3) 9. What is left when 
12. Possesses or owns (3) coal is burt (3) 


13. Huge body of salt water (3) 14. Sheep's cry (3) 





Solution on page 80 
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inod started at what 

he saw, in disbelief. 

Was this planet 

Earth? The planet where life 

had originated? Was this the 

place where his great-grand- 

parents had lived two centuries 
ago? 

Vinod had come to Earth 

from Planet Dudo, outside the 


solar system. His great-grand- 
parents had moved from Earth 
‘to Dudo. Now Earth was just'a 
barren sphere, without any 
trace of life. The atmosphere 
‘contained only carbon dioxide 
and carbon monoxide. The 





GREED 


temperature was nearly 70°C. 
He could bear to be there only 
because of his protective 
clothing. 

Vinod tried to remember 
what his grandparents had 
said about Earth. 

“Earth was once a beautiful 
place. It was full of trees, riv- 
ers, lakes and seas. There was 


TeMBo 


MAN’S 


plenty of water. 
A variety of 
plants and 
animals thri- 
ved there. But 
this beauty did not last for- 
ever. 

“As man's needs 
increased, he began 
to take more and more from 
Nature. Soon, all fuel resources 
were exhausted. Wars, and 
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smoke and other pollutants 
from factories, made Earth a 
dirty place. The amount of car- 
bon dioxide increased, result- 
ing in the rise of atmospheric 
temperature. Huge holes ap- 
peared in the ozone layer. As a 
result, the ultraviolet rays of the 
sun penetrated through the at- 
mosphere and caused skin 
cancer in man and animals. 
Forests slowly vanished. This 
resulted in scarcity of rain. Ani- 





mals including man began to 
die. The population on Earth 
was halved, in course of time 
“A new danger arose. The 
Universe was now out to wipe 
out mankind. An asteriod, Swift 
Turtle, was heading towards 
Earth. The supreme intellect of 
man could do nothing to 
change its path. 
“M eanwhile, scientists 
had discovered 
three new green 
planets-Dudo, 























Torra and Simos. Using 
solar engines, space- 
ships which could travel 
four times faster than 
light had been devel- 
oped. Eighty per cent 
of Earth's living beings 

were transported to 
Dudo and Torro. But 
the last spaceship, 

carrying people to 

Simos, struck an 






{ 
v7 


asteroid and 
exploded 
destroying 
all init, 
month later, Swift 


caused a portion of it 
to sink into its mantle. Dust rose 
everywhere blocking the sun- 
light and preventing it from 
reaching Earth. All the water- 
bodies dried up. Earth became 
one huge wasteland. No man 
could live there again 

“The people who were trans- 
ported to Dudo and Torro had 
learnt a lesson. Always live in 
harmony with Nature. They 
never used substances that 
could pollute the planet, Energy 
needs were met by harness- 
ing the heat of the planet's core, 
and the radiations emitted by 















the star 'Proni- 
ma Centauri’, They 
developed spaceships 
which could travel with a ve- 
locity more than 15 times that 
of light. Science developed 
very fast. But they looked after 
the environment very carefully 
so that it always remained pure 
and clean." 


inod was brought 
back to the present 
by the beeper in his 
oxygen tank. The tank was al- 
most empty. He had to go back 
to his spaceship. He removed 
his helmet and looked around, 
Mother earth, who could not 
fulfil the greed of man,lay de- 
serted. Two drops of tears fell 
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age to the dead planet and the 
poor forms of life which were 
destroyed by the wickedness 
and selfishness of man 
Vinod could not bear 
the scorching heat any 
more. He replaced his 
helmet and walked to- 
wards his spaceship. His 
visit to the tomb planet, which 
was once green and full of life, 
was over. Giving Mother Earth 
a last lingering look, he 







boarded the spaceship, and 

©. within no time was back at 
Dudo. 

from his eyes Sandeep S. (aged 15), 

They hit the ground and evapo- Christ Nager School, 

rated at once. It was his hom- -Tiivandvam3° 


The biggest problem of our country is pollution 
to which nobody has found a solution. 
Automobiles pollute the air, 

which is not fair. 


The gas which affects man 


cannot be filled in a can. 
Carbon monoxide is increasing 
because of which oxygen is decreasing. 


For this we have to find a solution 
to the main problem, POLLUTION. 


B.D.Bhargave and Nakul D.N. (Std VI) 
Rotary West School, Mysore - 570023 
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Edward L. Doheny 
Woy back, a litle over a 
century ago, one Edward L. 
Doheny, a mining prospector, 
used fo observe the 
\,_ Angelenos gather brea or 
“__asphaltum from tor pits 
cond use its fuel. Coal 
,, was scarce in 
1 2 Californic. Doheny 
<2 realised that this 
2 crude tar was 
~~ petroleum that had 
congealed upon 
L WN contact with open 
cae \ SV, air just ike the sap. 





\tyn Alpers 


Badiuards, 
Drillers aad 
eo Dermiansd 


drillin 

foral’in he backyard ofa °F Mee furs into resin 
house? Ever heard of such Oil Boom Sets In 
operations in the heart of a citywith Doheny explored the residential 
high-rise buildings and criss- neighbourhood. Along with an 
crossing freeways all over? ‘experienced miner named Charles, 

The city of Los Angeles (USA) has he bought a city lot for $400. 

itfo this day. No fairy ale this Neither knew oil-driling methods. 
although it may sound like one. All they did was to sink a 4” by 6° 
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(1.2m by 1.8m) miner's shaft, digging 
it‘out with picks and shovels. They 
found an oil seep 7° (2.1m) below 
the surface. Despite the presence of 
{gos they continued digging. They 
finally gave up at 155" (46.5mi, 
nearly overcome by the fumes at 
that depth. 

Doheny then made a crude dill 
out of a 60° (18m) eucalyptus trunk 
‘and continued to bore the 
hole. 

On the fortieth day, 
gas burst out and oil 
bubbled up into the 
shaft. The OIL 
BOOM had set in 

Dirt That 
Paid 


Residential areas 
got crowded with 
diillers and 
derricks. Trampled 
gardens, 
chugging and 
wheezing pumps, 
flooded lawns and other nuisances 
went along with the attempt fo turn 
backyards into dirt that paid! 

il piplelines were not known 
then. Horse-drawn wagons were a 
familiar sight and Los Angeles had 
‘any number of these to serve the oil 
wells that cropped up at the 
beginning of the century. 

Oil Age Established 

The frst oll produced was used in 
efforts to pave the local streets. The 
oll settled the dust but stuck fo the 


Wheels of carriages and 
everybody's feet. It was not 
practical at all, In 1902, a group of, 
persuaded the 
authorities to 
permit the 
|| ofan oil burner 
‘and with that the 
market for oll as 


oil producers 
7 ‘experimental use 





{uel was established 

Sidelights 

Oil production in the midst of an 
urban set-up posed its own 
problems, Noise, dir, trafic 
hazards, odours and waste had to 
be dealt with, Many are the 
inleresting anecdotes of those early 
times 

Waste Disposal 

itis said that one man had a rig 
in the backyard but no place for a 
sump in which to run the waste and 





GOKULAM Decnber'¥6 




















mud. His house, however, had a 
basement, and that wos where the 
‘waste went! 


Traffic Hazards 

Horses created traffic hazards. A 
new horse had been broken into 0 
four-horse team puliing eighteen 
barrel wagons. Oil was being 
loaded from a 600-barrel wooden 
fank onto the wagon. Right then the 
fire department gang went clanging: 
by. That was all the new horse 
needed. Itreared, whinnied, 
plunged, and finally took off with the 
‘wagon and the rest of the team! The 
‘wagon overturned and the oil and 
everything else went flying into a 
restaurant! 

Soft Hoofs, Rivers of 
Oil, Lucky Strikes 

Such a lot of oil was spilt around 
well-sites that the oil on the ground 
mu 


had a tendency to 

‘soften horses’ hoofs 

smetimes oil would 

llect in vacant lots, 

long the streets, and in 

et weather oil would 

all the way down 

e streets, Ifthe oil 

Inks leaked, rain 

ould wash the oll 

jown behind the plant, 

ilerprising persons 
uid collect the oil, sell 

‘and make money! 
Safety and 


Nikhil N.. {esthetics 
Gujarat - 388 001 


For allthis, Los 
‘Angeles has been 
permitting drilling for oil on a regular 
basis since 1953. With a 
comprehensive zoning plan 
recognising oil prospects beneath 
the city, the city has regulations with 
flexible provisions by which driling 
sites could have effective sound 
proofing, camouflage and other 
artfices by which safety and 
cesthetics are taken care of. 

Says one of the experts, “The 
fotal absence of complaints could 
mean that the oil industry can be 
proud of itself for its work, under 
oppressive and most difficult 
conditions, to make driling 
compatible with urban living. The 
excellence ofits vigilance has made 
such drilling acceptable to the 
people of Los Angeles.” 


Visalam Radhakrishnan 
Deanber'96 GOKULAM 








he caught a very 
big fish. He was 
very happy. But 
alas! The fish cut 
his worn-out net 
and swam away. 

The sad fisher- 
man returned home. 
As he sat looking at the 


here was once a fisher- ceiling, and brooding over 
man who could hardly his bad luck, he noticed that 
catch any fish with his old, _ the ceiling was {ull of cobwebs. 


worn-out net. So he was very poor. So, he started cleaning it. While 
One day, when he went fishing, doing so, he saw a spider and was. 


FQHERMAN so 
SPIDER 
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about to kill it, when it said, “Sir, 
please don't kill me. If you spare 
my life, | can help you catch many 
fish." The fisherman laughed and 
said, "How can a small insect like 
you help me catch fish?" 

"I am very good at spinning. If 
you feed me with just one insect a 
day for a month, | could spin anew 
net which you could use for catch- 
ing ish," replied the spider. 

The idea appealed to the fish- 
‘erman, So, he agreed to do as the 
spider said. As he fed the spider 





more fish as he could now catch 
lots of fish with his new net. But, 
the richer he grew, the greedier 
and lazier he became, One day he 
thought, “Why should | work so. 
hard? | can just ask the spider to 
‘spin big nets which | can sell and 
earn lots of money. All that | have 
to do, is to feed it with bigger ani- 
mals." 





or some days, he fed the 
spider with bigger animals 
and earned a lot by sell- 


with insects, it grew 
bigger and stronger 
and was able to finish 
spinning a small but 
strong net within a 
month's time, 

The fisherman was 
very happy, as he was 
now able to catch 
enough fish for a de- 
cent livelihood. But, 
after a few days, he 
grew a little greedy 
and started feeding 
the big spider with 
small animals so that 
it could grow still big- 
ger and make a big- 
ger net for him. The 
spider, too, obliged 
him and made a very 
big net for him by 
working hard day and 


night. 
The fisherman 
grew richer and richer 


by selling more and 
26 





BIRD-EATING 
SPIDERS 


hat aspider can eat birds, seems 
Incredible, but there are some 
spiders, found In tropical regions, 
which do eat birds. They are large-bod- 
led spiders, and are called bird-eating spk 
ders. Apart from birds, these, spiders eat 
other small animals, too: They are not 
harmful to man but their bite could be 
very painful. 

These spiders make their webs on 
branches of trees. There are some which 
make pits about 60 cm deep, and cover 
them with webs. Prey trapped in these 
webs cannot escape. As soon as a bitdis 
trapped, the spider squirts a poisonous 
fluid on it. The bird dies and the spider eats 


December '% GOKULAM 





ing the big nets it made. But, in the 
meanwhile, the spider had grown 
to be a giant spider and started 
demanding huge animals for food. 
The fisherman got fed up with it 
and planned to kill it. The spider 
sensed his intentions and thought, 
“This man has become greedy 
beyond limit. | have eaten somany 
‘of my animal friends unnecessar. 
ily, just for the sake of meeting his 
demands for bigger nets. | should 
put an end to this 


It comfortably. 


After spinning a very big net, it 
called the fisherman as if to show 
the net to him. When he saw the 
net, the fisherman gave the spider 
a dead buffalo to eat. He had ac- 
tually poisoned the buffalo, so that 
after eating it the spider, too, would 
die. But, the shrewd spider threw 
the net on him, caught him and ate 
him up. 


KRITTIKA MITTAL, 
Bangalore - 560 041. 


There are about 30,000 known species of spiders and as many 
as another 20,000 are yet to be Identified. Some of the species: 
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are. quite , 
harmful to” 
mon.These are 
the brown rec: | 
luse, black 
widow, brown” 
widow, and 
tarantula. The, 
wall ~spider,) 
foundin South. | 
em Europets so, 
dangerous) 
that a person 
can die of its, 
bite. 
NOELK. TOMS 
(oged 13), 
Kendiya Vidyalaya) 
Mysore -570 008, 
a 

















After his uncle's wed- 
ding, Kannan’s parents 
returned home, leaving 
him with his grandma 
Kannan in no time 

leamt much about the customs and 
culture of the tribal people. He be- 
came friends with a hefty well-built 
tribal boy called Kovalan, who had 
recently passed the matriculation 
exam. 

Kannan came to have so much 
confidence in his friend that he told 
him about the strange caicula- 
tor and how he 





2. Time Calculator 


had come by it 

“Let's have a look at it,” said 
Kovalan. 

‘Wait a moment... I think I've got 
itin my shirt pocket. Ah! here itis.” 


K ovalan opened the 


flap. The calculator, ( 













apart from num- 
bers, had green 
and blue 
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lights fickering init. He noticed two 
buttons on which the words 
COME" and “GO" were inscribed. 
Kannan took the calculator and fid- 
Jdled with it. He multiplied the 
number, 971 by 2 then pressed the 
[button for ‘equals’ and got 1942. 

“Kannan, press the “GO" but- 
ton. I'm terribly curious to see what 
happens.” 

So Kannan pressed the "GO" 
button, There was a sudden blind 
ing flash of light, and they found 
themselves in a strange dense for- 
est, 

“Hey! Where are we?” cried 
|Kovalan, 

“| don't know,” said Kannan, 

“Anyway let's get out 
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of here.” 


‘Together they began to walk 
Alter a few hours,the boys were 
completely worn out and their 
tongues were parched. Kovalan 
climbed a tree to see if there was 
any river or pond nearby, but all he 
could see were trees and more 
trees. He slid down and looked at 
Kannan in despair 

“Cheer up, Kovalan, We'll find 
some way to quench our thrist." 

“An, look there, Kannan! A wa- 
termelon plant!” 

Far away, Kannan sawa creeper 
laden with watermelons. The fruit 
were dark green in colour. 

Kovalan rushed towards the 
creeper. He chose one of| 
the biggest melons and 

dashed it to the 
ground. It broke in two. 
Kovalan took the larger 
place and Kannan was 
left with the smaller 
‘one. But without com- 
plaining, Kannan dug 
his teeth into the pulp 
and wondered what 
his mother would have 
had to say if she had 
to see him! 


Kannan and 
Kovalan continued 
walking. They were 
now very far from the 
spot at which they had 
been transported 
Kovalan saw a column 
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‘of smoke rising into the sky some 
distance away. “Look, Kannan! 
Smoke!” he cried. 

"'So, what?" Kannan asked. 

“it means that we are now very 
close to a village.” 

"You are right, Kovalan, | won- 
der where we are,” 

Their talk was interrupted by 
loud shouts coming from near by. 
They rushed towards the spot and 
saw some boys playing cricket in 
an open field, One of them was 
saying, “You are out. What do you 
mean by saying that you were not 
able to see the ball?” 

“'No, no, | expected him to spin 
bowl, but instead he bowled a fast 
delivery,” said a tall, lean boy wear- 
ing specs. 





May we join in?" asked 
Kannan, who would drop anything 
for the sake of cricket 

“And who might you be? | have 
never seen you in our village,” said 
the tall boy adjusting his specs with 
his forefinger. 

“Tam Kannan and this is my 
friend, Kovalan, Please include us 
in your team.” 

"Sure! But frst we would like to 
know what you can contribute to 
the team, either as a batsman or a 
bowler. By the way, | am Manohar 
and these are our team-mates. 
“Come on. One of you bowl,” said 
Manohar. 

Kannan took the ball. He meas- 
ured the run up. He began to run 
fast towards the batsman, and 





bowled. The ball which came 
straight towards the off-stick sud- 
denly deviated, leaving Manohar 
aghast. There was a gasp of ad- 
miration from everyone. 

“Wow! What a beauty of a ball, 
We have never seen this type of 
bowling!" 

“Come, come. Don't flatter me. 
twas only an outswing ball,” said 
Kannan, 

"Out... swing, what's that?” 

“Well, | think we'd better close 
the matter here. Could you please 
tell us what year it might now be?" 
asked Kovalan. 

Everyone stared at them and 
then Manohar answered. 

“ 

t is 1942, of course, and you 
might be knowing that Gandhijihas 
called us all to participate in the 
Quit-India Movement,” 

Kannan stared at Kovalan, Their 
‘eyes met point blank with amaze- 
ment. Retaining their composure, 
Kannan and Kovalan went from 
there towards the village. The vil- 
lage was very small and it con- 
tained about a hundred huts. They 
could see the lush, green paddy 
fields, glistening in the sun. Here 
and there they could see mango 
trees, Wherever Kannan and 
Kovalan went, people stopped and 
stared at them. It was their outfit 
that was the cause, 


(TO BE CONTINUED) 
G. Ravi, Bangalore. 
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hough it is 
six years ago 
that it happened, the 
memory of that ride is 
still very clear and 
makes me shudder. 

My mother and | were travelling 
by train from Coimbatore to Bom- 
bay. We were in the AC coach 
Many of our co-passengers were 
going only as far as Pune. 

While everyone snored, we 
chugged along. During the wee 
hours of the morning, we reached 
Pune station, My sleep was a little 
disturbed, thanks to my rumbling 
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hungry. 


It must have happened shortly 
after the train left Pune; but at that 
time | had no idea where we were! 
I must have been among the first 
to fee! it; the wild joing of the train, 
a horrible jerk and a deafening 
sound. Suddenly | could hear suit- 
cases and bags crashing, a baby 
screaming and within minutes 
everyone was awake, 
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My mother grabbed at me, and 
clutched me tight. Our compart- 
ment had tilted. It was pitch dark. 
There was plenty of shouting, talk- 
ing and crying. But when what had 
really happened became clear, 
everyone turned silent and cold 


e had experienced a de, 
W ailment inside a tunnel! 
The engine and four car- 
riages had jumped the tracks and 
were now leaning on the rocky 
black walls of a tunnel. What would 
have happened had we nothad the 
support of the walls of the tunnel? 





The thought makes me shudder 
even now. 

{am amazed how my mother 
managed to handle me and our two 
heavy suitcases and our bags and 
walk through the dark and narrow 
tunnel, with no one coming forward 
to help. 

Tremember now that | was hun- 
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gry, Cold and scared as we waited 
in the open for a train to come by 
and stop for us. It was worse than 
a nightmare. | realised how selfish 
man becomes when he is in dan- 
ger. The motto was ‘Each for him- 
self. 

Though this experience was 
quite dreadful, it taught me two im- 
Portant lessons | will value all my 
life. 


and the value of travelling 
lightand also the importance of 
implicit obedience. 

It makes me feel 
very proud when 
my mother says that 
she got through 
that horrible time 
without any prob- 
lem, mainly be- 
cause | was such a 
good and obedient 
child, 

As they say, 
there is always a 
lesson to be learnt 
out of every mo- 
ment of our lives. That is what 
makes us stronger, happier and 
mature individuals. 

This incident literally showed me 
‘light at the end of the tunnel.’ 


|: taught me the importance 


Arjun Venkatesh (aged 12), 
Std VIII A, 
Indian School, Bahrain, 
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Clouds 


O crouds! 0 clouds! 
You look so white! 

So white! 

No one ean imagine! 
But? 


You are getting polluted! 

You give us rain 

But what do we give? 

Only smoke, 

To make you Dark. 

S. John Kingsley, aged 12, 
St, James School, Tiruchi. 





























‘ogs have never appealed 
to me, The mere sight of 
‘one would be enough to 
send me flying away as if my legs 
had wings. While cycling to school, 
| see many strays and this quick- 
ens my pace. Near our schoo! there 
are a couple of homes and a beau- 
tiful park. Some days ago, Aparna, 
Soumy and | were having our lunch 
at the park, There was a small 
Pomeranian pup hovering about 
We could see it was limp- 
ing and had a cut on its 
head, Aparna and Soumy, 
both had dogs. So they 
went and nursed the poor 
pup, fed it and washed its 
wounds, 
You must have been 


wondering what | was doing all this 
while, Was I coolly sitting? No! was 
running away from the scene. The 
Pom came bounding after me. | 
climbed up a tree, thinking it would 
go. But no! It stood there wagging 
its tail and barking shrilly! | hastily 
broke off one of the twigs and 
hurled it at the dog. Wounded near 
the eye, it ran off howling in pain to 
Appu and Soumy, while | sped 
away. 


DOG 


Aparna and Soumya re- 
turned 10 mins later. Both 
scolded me for injuring the 
pup and hoped that some 
day |, to0, would become a 
dog lover. 

School ended with noth 
ing exciting happening. We 
made our way to the cycle 
stand, | searched for my key 
in my pocket. It was not 
there. My bag? No. Where: 
could it be? As a last resort, 
we went to the park, Who 
should come greeting us but 
the Pom! | turned to flee, 
when Aparna caught me. 

“Let go, please, Aparna. 
I'l do anything but stay..." | 
stopped right there for what 


34 December 6 GOKULAM 












| 


saw made me gasp. The dog was 
standing in front of me, with my key 
chain between its teeth and its tall 
wagging. Fear turned to astonish 
ment and then to shame. To think 
that | had hurt this creature, and it 
had found my key! The affection- 
ate gleam in its eyes did it! Tears 
streaming down my cheeks, | left 
my friends and ran towards the dog, 
Hugging it, | carried it up. Dropping 


TA\ 


je You bnew Depa hare te war be 
Ioan nde ond Eh 


Deepak: Why dire yo xo worried abou! thal? 
Weore in Hinduston. 


°$.'Subos, 
Banglore - 560 019. 
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the key chain in my hands, it gave 
me a big lick! Ooh! How nice it felt 
to be loved! | decided to make it 
my pet. | cuddied it and took it 
home in my basket. | have named 
it ‘Bruno’. Hark! There is Bruno 
barking! | must go out for a walk 
with him! Bye! 


R. PRIYADARSHINI (aged 14), 
CFTRI School, Mysore. 
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RATORE exp 


Th clock strikes twelve. 
The stars twinkle 

in the pitchy night and 
the moon hides 

behind the clouds. 


The trees sway as the 
breeze gently pushes them. 
The activity of man has 
stopped 
and the expansive splendour 
of Nature on earth can be 
seen. 





ie 


<Q 
I hear a song. 
The trees, the ~~ 
clouds, the sky, 

the stars, the 

moon, the whole 
of Nature seem to be 

singing 

the song, the silent song. 


It seems like they sing 

a silent song, which says, 

“Look at us, look at our 
beauty, 

Jook at us...” 


I close my eyes for a while. 

1 open them only when 

I find a bright light hitting 
my lids. 

Suddenly the beauty of 

nature seems to have vanished. 





I realise it is day. T hear all sorts of noises. 
I look around me But through all the noise, 
only to see men fighting with rom somewhere 
each other, I hear the silent song again. 
cutting down trees, But this time it says, 
hurting animals. “Look at man, look at his 


cruelty, Look at man...”” 





G. AARTI, 

Std IX, 

Carmel High School, 
Bangalore. 
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he former beauty queens, 

Sushmita Sen and 

Aishwarya Rai have cer- 

tainly inspired teenagers 
(its in particular). Good-tooking giris 
want to try their hand at modelling 
jand those who do not possess 
beauty’ at least want to look good. 

‘Among the many 


herbal treatment,” said Anu, 


Bq ov thatwas the beginning. 
i Books and magazines 
pertaining to the topic 

were read, facts were 

drawn and we were all set for D-Day. 
“One teaspoon of cucumber 
juice," said Anu, | 





inspired, were my sis- 
{ter Anu and |. We had 
seen those models 
[catwalk on T.V., wear 
beautiful dresses, win 
fabulous prizes and 
make news all of a 
[sudden. Anu and | se- 








grated a cucumber 
and got almost a bot- 
tle of juice. 

It being a second 
Saturday, we had a 
holiday and luckily 
our parents did not 








lcretly wished to take 


their places one day. 

“Well,” said Anu as she put down 
the magazine featuring the great 
women who were our idols now. “It 
says ‘Beauty lies in the eyes of the 
Beholder’, but no beholder has ever 
made a nice remark about us.” We 
lbelonged to the second category, 
that is people who were not really 
1good-looking but wanted to look nice, 
"1 do not believe in garish make-up 
land other sorts of things. So let's start 





Beauty 
lies in the eyes of 
the Beholder 


So we had the whole 
house to ourselves 
with the exception of 











my cousin who had been ‘dis- 
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patched’ to the neighbour's house 
to play. 

“Adda pinch of turmeric powder,” 
Jordered Anu. 

“Added,” said |. 

“A bit of fresh cream.” 

“Added.” 

“One teaspoon of besan powder.” 

“Added.” 

“Half a teaspoon of lemon juice.” 

“Added.” 

“Half a teaspoon of milk and 
honey." 

“Added.” 

The mixture was ready. We ap- 
plied it to our faces. It turned out to 
be very sticky. “I's because of the 
Ibesan powder,” Anu consoled me. 


fter half an hour, we 
washed our faces. | 
looked at the mirror in hor- 
ror, My face had certainly 
[changed but it possessed a dull look 
land my complexion seemed tohave 





darkened bit. 
Iwentinto the kitchen and looked. 
|had added maida insteadof besan. 
"You are a bad cook,” Anu remarked 
to add to my misery, though | could 
not make out what cooking had to 
do with this! 
nourexcitement, we forgotto clear 
the kitchen, My mother, who returned 
inthe evening trom the office, had one 
look at it and gave a shrill scream, 


I hatever on earth have 
you two been doing?" 
she questioned us. 
“Er, we tried to prepare 

snacks for you but..." trailed off Anu, 

“Oh! That's why your faces wear 
attired look," Mother added sympa- 
thetically. 

We were sent to bed early, As | 
lay there, | wondered whether be- 
coming a model was worth all this, | 
also decided my future; am going 
to become a cook 


PRIYA TALLANJE, 
Bangalore -70. 








A flash of lightning is a giant spark of electricity with a power 
of as much as 30 million volts. Its temperature is about 30,000C, 
which is five times as hot as the sun. 
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Rashid, Std Wl, 
‘Sacred Heart Public School, 
UNA Dist. Una (HP) 

















al (aged 11), 
[Std Vi, National Gems Hr. Sec. School, 
[Calcutta - 700 034, 

















THELESSON: 


ow! It's superb!” 

Pooja exclaimed 
pointing to a majes- 
tic tiger. Exams were over, 
and the school holidays had 
begun. Pooja, Minmini 
Sangeetha, Savitha and 
Savitha's mischievous 
younger sister, Bindu, were 
visiting the zoo with their 

teachers and other friends. 
“Now,” a teacher an- 
nounced, “we'll go and see 
the monkeys.” The children 
shouted, “Ooooh!” and they 
started walking towards a 
board which said ‘MON- 
KEYS’. When they reached 
the first cage, Bindu suddenly 
picked up a stone which was 
lying on the ground and flung 
it at a baby monkey. It hit the 
baby monkey on the chin, and 


the poor thing started 
whining. All the other 
monkeys looked at it 
helplessly. Savitha got 
angry with her sister and 
scolded her. But Bindu 
just ignored her (as she 
usually did), and walked 








ey, Sangeetha, 

shall we go 

land get some 
popcorn from the canteen?” 
Pooja asked as her stomach 
rumbled. Sangeetha agreed, 
and the two walked towards 
the canteen. 


eanwhile Savitha, 

Minmini, Bindu, their 

friends and teach- 
ers, reached the chimpan- 
zee's cage. Minmini ex- 
claimed, “Wow! Look at the 
bars of the cage. There's so 
much space between them 
that even I could slip through 
Thank god the chimpanzee 
can't! It's too huge!” 


s they turned 
away from the cage, 
they heard a 
scream. Savitha and Minmini 
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who turned to see what had 
happened, got a shock. A 
chimpanzee had Bindu in its 
grasp. Bindu was struggling 
to free herself. At that mo- 
ment Pooja and Sangeetha 
returned with the popcorn 
packets in their hands. They, 
too, noticed what had hap- 
pened and were startled 
Savitha almost swooned. The 
teachers were horrified to see 
this. Pooja was wiser 
and recovered quickly. 
She thought of a plan 
to save Bindu 
She threw the 
popcorn packets 
to the other side 
ofthe cage. The 
chimpanzee, de- 
lighted to see 
the food, threw 
Bindu out of the 
cage and moved 
towards the 
packets. 

still crying 


0 Savitha 


rushed to her sis- 
ter and put her 


indu was 






















UA changed. Would she? 


arms around her. When 
Savitha questioned her, Bindu 
admitted that she had been 
standing very close to the 
cage when the beast lifted 
her up. 
he said, sobbing, “I 
will never again play 
pranks, Didi." Al- 
though Savitha felt ‘sorry for 
Bindu, she felt very happy to 
see the change in her, But for 
this horrible incident, 
Bindu would not have 


Nagalakshmi N. 
Std Vill ‘A’) 
Chennai. 





answered its call. They held along 
conversation which I overheard, 


“Pron : 


Free Parrot (FP) : seg 


prs 


In this ie 


FP : Ohl How very sad! 
How 1 wish you 
could come with me 5 
and fy in the vast shy feel am well and happy in 
the cool breeze... look at cage itself. By the way, 
the trees, the flowers, the what's new? 


stream, the river and the on ‘humans are slowly 
© craach 7 


a want to catch us, 
CP: No, there isn't. But lam /—_ selfusandmake money. It’s 
happy where | am. These not fair These puts 
humans are verykind. They think they own the world| 
give me very good food to _.that itis theirs to destroy!) 


And 1 have lots of other 

companions, too. Cheek, __others. Wherever they ga, | 
the sparrow, pops into see they leave destruction. It’s| 
me every day. And Taptap, __frightening! 




















CP : Hmmm! Now that humans 
have encroached upon 
your territory where are 
you planning to 


might escape. 

CP: / wish you 
al the best, 
my friend. If 
caught, | hope} 
you get kind 
owners, like 
mine. 

FP : Okay then, Its 
time | went in 
search of food. 
1 wonder if the 
mangoes on 
that tree are 
sweet, 

CP: Yes, those 
mangoes are| 
sweet, They're 
delicious... my| 
owners gave 
me some t0 eat. 
Bye! 

Nanda. B. 
(aged 13}, 
Trivandrum - 695 013. 








go? 

FP : Nowhere. 

€P : Nowhere? 

FP: Yes. We have no 
other place. If 
the humans catch 
US, we will 
surely end up dy- 
ing. If lucky, we 
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here once lived 


Wa farmer named AND THE 
HESBack. His wife's 
name was Mary. The farmer 
pores PAIR 
hard but he was very poor. 
ne day, as he was walking to his field, he saw a mango 
tree with lots of ripe fruit. His mouth began water- 
ing. When he went near the tree to pluck a mango 


he heard a sweet voice asking, “Who is that coming to our 
land?” 
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‘ack at once guessed that it was a tree fairy. “lama 
J farmer from the village. I'm hungry, so | came here 
to pluck some mangoes,” he answered politely. The 
voice said, “Give him some mangoes!” Immediately the tree 
shook itself and a lot of mangoes fell from it. Then the voice 
said, “Take these mangoes to the market, sell them, and 
take the money to your wife. If you treat me well, | will give 
you mangoes to sell every day.” 





things for Mary, and went home. Mary was surprised 

and asked, "How did you get all these things?” Jack 
told her all that had happened. From the next day onwards, 
both Jack and Mary went to the fairy. Jack took the man- 
goes to the market to sell them, while Mary guarded the 
tree from insect pests, birds and men, They soon became 


rich and had more than enough to eat till the end of their 
days. 


J ack sold the mangoes in the market, bought some 


S.N. Soumya 
(aged 12), 
Chennai - 73 
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| woke up when the clock 
struck six. | jumped out of bed, 


and after cleaning my teeth, and 
washing my face, | began to 
pack my books for school. Sud- 
denly, l remembered the home- 
work given by our maths 
teacher, Miss Archana. She was very 
strict and she punished anyone who 
showed lack of discipline. I had for- 
gotten to do my maths homework 
because | was watching TV the pre- 
vious night. I cursed the stupid idiot 
box. 

I quickly opened my maths book 
and started doing Exercise 15 (the 
homework given). There were twelve 


HOME WORK 





questions. I completed them in such 
ahurty, that I did not hear my mother 
calling me a hundred times to have 
break fast. When I completed the 
homework, | went downstairs and 
saw my mother’s angry face, With 
much effort, | calmed her down, 

| somehow got the breakfast 
down my stomach and hurried to the 
school as | was already late. My 
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school was not too far away. | had to 
take a ten-minute walk to reach it. 

When I reached school, | found that, 
no one had done their homework! 
They hurried with it and I laughed at 
them. 

‘Maths was the third period. The 
second period was free, So every- 
‘one completed the homework. When 
| borrowed my friend Sunil’s note- 
book to check whether | had made 
any careless mistake, | found that | 
had done the wrong exercise! We 
had to do the 16th exercise and | had 
done the 15th! When | opened my 
pen towrite the 16th exercise, the bell 
ang, There was no time. | was sure 
that | would get a good beating from 
the teacher, | began to pray fever- 
Ishiy. 

“Dear God! Please let her forget 
the work she had given, At least let 
her not ask me to read the answers, 
please God! Don't forsake me..." | 
whispered. 

Ramesh, the boy sitting near me 
said with a smile, “I thought you were 
anon believer.” | looked at him and 
said fiercely, "Shut up! Don't make 
wisecracks at a time like this, If you 
‘open your mouth again, you will get 
one of your eyes blackened.” 

Just then, Miss Archana (teacher) 
entered the class and asked me to 
stand up and read the answers for | 
‘was sitting on the first bench 

The less said about what followed, 
the better. The next day I had to go 
to school with my father. My father 
had a letter from the Maths teacher 
in his hand. 

Suresh S. (aged 13), 
Kerala -695 023. 
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MINI QUIZ 


Questions : 


1. Which street in New York is 
famous for its theatres? 

2, Which Asian capital city has the 
native name Krung Thep? 

3. Which English Mathematician 
developed the binomial theorem? 

4, What are flat or gently sloping, 
areas of the ocean basin floor 
called? 

5. When did the first ever human 
‘meeting in space take place? 

6, Which river runs through the 
Grand Canyon in the U.S.A.? 


‘Opr4ojoD J9ATY “9 
AIA futuro 
pur 1A 1uRaD s,raH9UTY Jo 
stntuonse wea%tag 6961 ‘ST 990°S 
sumvid Iessaqy “p 
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i Syomsuy: 
SHREEYA A.PANDIT, 
Thane - 400 601. 
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‘attooing goes back to very 
ancient times. The Egyp- 
tians, Southern Chinese, 

East Indians and many others 

knew the art of tattooing. In the 

olden days, being tattooed was 
considered very dignified and 
very important. It was accompa- 
nied by elaborate ceremonies. 

The Maoris of New Zealand 

used to cover their faces with 

complicated tattoo patterns. 

They still do so 

In Japan, the practice / 
of tattooing 





| | 
WOE 


crysanthemums, faces of drag 
‘ons and even landscapes, has 
been in vogue for several 
centuries. For some Japanese, 
tattoo designs took the place of 
clothes. American Indians used 


tattooing to identify with their Ancient warriors had themselves 
tribes. tattooed in order to show their 


‘Among some races, young courage and to appear fierce 
Girls are not considered ready afd menacing to their enemies 
for marriage until they have been during a combat. 
decorated with some fancy tat- Today tattooing is done usu- 
toos. Tattoos have also been ally by pricking the skin in dots 
used as a sign of mourning. and lines with a sharp instrument 
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such as a steel needle, a sharp 
shell or bone. Then the colouring 
matter is inserted to show the 
design. A less popular method 
is to sew the patten by drawing 
a thread which has been dipped 
in the colouring matter, through 
the skin, 

Sailors are proud to display 
tattooed anchors, hearts and 
other attractive designs 
adorning their bodies. At one 
time, men got the figure of 
Jesus Christ tattooed on their 
chest or back to escape being 
flogged. 

Trees with birds flying around, 
jumping fish and waves of the 
sea, beautiful and colourful geo- 
metric patterns are some of the 
favourite designs of the past. 

Even today, people living in 
the rural areas of India have 
elaborate tattooes done on their 
bodies and faces. Some of 
them have their names or 
favourite gods tattoed on their 
arms. AIDS, the newest among 
the killer diseases, is believed 
to spread through needle 
pricks. So now tattooing is 
being considered with alarm 
and disfavour! 


VISHAL, 
Coimbatore - 641 002. 







ANIMAL 
GUIZ 


1. Which insect is believed to be 
capable of predicting earthquakes? 
2. Which bind was considered a 
symbol of Fire and Fortune in China? 
3. Which Indian deer produces 
the most expensive natural perfumer 
in the world? 
4. Which animathas three hearts? 
5. What is the smallest known fish? 








J. Karthiga Prabhu (aged 15), 
Sri Sankara Vidyalaya, 
Madras - 59. 
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Jean up your room!” It was for the umpteenth time that my mother had 
66 eto ont eating That herder Ate 
‘many hot arguments, however, [did 
clean up the place. The next day, re) uy = 
ater dinner, I went up to my room as 
usual. As I switched on the light 


got a shock, My room was back to 
the same untidy state! I was sure it 








‘was not my work. Someone 
was playing a cheap prank 
‘on me, And then my glance 
fell on IT! I bit my lips to 
{rap the scream that rose in 
‘my throat! 

‘A STICKY GREEN 
FIGURE! with long green 
hands and legs and a tail} 
whose tip was an arrow- 
head, was sitting in my 
chair, reading my novel, 
“My teacher is an alien’. A 
cold chill ran down iy 
spine and I began to sweat. 
was petrified. And when 
the strange creature fumed 
its head and stared at me 
with its big red eyes, 1 
nearly fainted. “This book 
of yours is great!" almost 
jumped out of my skin. The 
‘creature was pointing its 
‘ugly fingers at my book and 
speaking! 

‘could not open my mouth 
for shock! 

Then, after a few min- 
utes, I gained courage and 
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sked, “Who 
in my room? 

“Tam from Planet MARNS. I have 
come to earth in my spaceship." And the 
figure pointed its skinny fingers out of the 
window to the spaceship which looked 
‘more like a lighthouse to me, I leaned out 
of the window, ignoring the ‘Green’ (as I 
decided to call it). That is all I remember. 





re you? Whiat do you want 





vil ies ead th 
Pop rsnetcortiounet Sa. 
ite cn aie 
Lae nl qactinean toad atthe 
as Oneal Sesoutar enestamts 
ives hes ino oealie ant 
He Hebe opt eeriey errs 
rom open GREEN! GREENT GREEN! 
fe made me sick. The leader of these al- 
iby cai ods soawdeuemene 
ee we oaieneanen 
indcreuee ssksh sorter oe: 
inpihrpes vis bomen “Tee a 
rovulcenene weemeaeies 
‘tions of the human body.” 








‘The right person to ask this question, I 
thought, getting agitated. I did not even 
know the correct definition ofa skull! The 
key to this question's answer was rubbed 
away from my brain the moment the ex 
amination was over. I now twisted and 
tumed my brain for the answer, At last I 
somehow remembered a few organs and 
began a really meaningless lecture. It was 
such a jumble that you could not have 
‘made head or tail of it. 

‘And then my eyes suddenly caught 
sight of a blue ball, far. far away, with 
green, brown and white patches. It was my 
‘dear Mother Earth smiling at me, Iremem- 
bered my family, my happy life on earth. 1 
began to cry loudly, tll the Greens almost 
went mad. They were tired of me. 1 was 
proving to be a useless specimen. A big, 
door opened. They dragged me to it and 
threw me out. screamed as I floated down. 
What happened after that is for you to 
imagine. 

Divya D. Das, VIII C, (aged 12), 
Secunderabad - 500 094. 














GOKULAM December %6 





37 


























here was once a king 
named Raja Veer. He 
was loved by his sub- 
jects and his kingdom 
prospered. This aroused the envy 
lof Shah, the ruler of a neighbour- 
ing kingdom. 

‘Shah trained his army well and 
lone fine day he suddenly attacked 
Raja Veer, For four long days, Raja 
Veer, his two sons and his soldiers 
ought and fought well. On the fifth 
‘day of the battle, 


Dhanuraj and Chamraj fled, and 
Shah took over Raja Veer's king- 
dom, 


hah did not rule the 
kingdom properly. He 
collected more tax from 
the'pedple than was fair 












Meanwhile the two sons of Raja 
Veer were wandering in the forest. 
One day, they came upon a small 
cottage in a clearing. They knocked 
at the door. An old man opened it 
and asked who they were and why 
they had come there. They replied 
that they were the sons of Raja 
Veer. They also told him that they 
had lost their kingdom. The old 
man let them in and gave them 
something to eat, Then both of 
them slept there. Early in the morn- 
ing, they got up and 
thanked the old 
man for giving 
"them food and 

shelter for the 

night. They 

said they 

would go to 


THE 
THREE 


the next kingdom and live 
there. The old man felt sorry 
for them. When they were about 
to leave, he gave them a stick. He 
told them that it was a magic stick 
and that it would grant three 
wishes. The princes did not be- 
lieve what the old man said, but 
they accepted the gift and set out 

When they reached the next 
kingdom, they saw two beauti- 
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{ful girls in a garden, When they 
came to know that they were the 
daughters of the king of that land, 
they turned to the stick and said 
“We want the princesses as our 
brides.” The next moment, to their 
astonishment, the two princesses 


WISHES 


were standing in front of them with 
garlands. The princes married the 
princesses. In the evening, they 
asked the stick for a palace on the 
‘outskirts of the kingdom, and took 
the princesses there. 


hey lived very happily 
for some days. Then 
one day, both the 
brothers thought that they should 


{__________ 


gat their kingdom back. They de- 
Cided to attack their foe in the 
same way he had attacked them. 
They would take him by surprise. 
Dhanuraj asked the stick 

for soldiers and weap- 

ons and suddenly 

waged war on 

Shah, Shah, was 

of course, de- 

feated, and he 

fled, Dhanuraj 

came and stay- 

ed in his pal- 

ace, Chamraj 

f went with his 
(7) 1,1, witetotheother 
“Lb Be palace, and 
ruled happily. 

Both the brothers 

thanked the old man and gave him 


all he needed to lead a life of ease 
and comfort 

Shwetha V.R. 

Bangalore - 560 082. 
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A\teer reading about 
the Philadelphia experiment. 
(Gokulam Sept.'96) you might won 
der how photography could be 
connected with Indian “mythology 

If you have read the Indian ep- 
ies, or seen TV versions, the scene 
about to be narrated must be im 
printed in your brain 

Someone comes and asks for 
blessings from the Lord. The Lord 
raises his palm in a 
gesture of blessing. A 
ray of divine light ema- Dh 
nates from the palm 
and disappears into the ¢ 
person. 
0 












Whats that divine 
ight? The epics suggest that 
tis no other phenomenon than 
what is now termed scientifically as 
aura or bio-plasmic body. This is 
accepted with respect to the Lord. 
Everyone reading this must have 
seen elders blessing younger per- 
sons, at one time or the other, but 
might never have seen any light 
passing from one to the other. We 


shall come to this later. 
=r 040 





If the intentions of the person 
who is blessing are good, the posi- 
tive energy flows from that person 
to the other. If something bad has 
happened to you, your parents 
might have said, “Someone must 
have cast a ‘drishti’ on you.” You 
would think that there was not an 
iota of truth in their words. But do 
you know that drishti is nothing but 
a flow of negative eneray? 

Now, we shall answer 
the million - dollar ques- 
tion. You or | have never 
seen the flow of energy 
in light rays. How do we 
believe in it? 

Well, let us get back 
to the crux of this article, 
Kiriian photography. As 
many of you must have 
guessed now, Kirilian 
photography is used to 
detect the light, carrying 
energy. 





n 1939, two Rus- 
sians, Semyon and 
Valentina Kirilian used 
two metals to act as elec- 
trodes and covered one 


also varied according to the moods 
of the subject. 

‘Anyone who has studied above 
Std. X, would surely dismiss the 
result of the above experiment as 
the effects of ionisation. 


But the interesting feature of 







the matter is that no such aura was 
found in the case of inanimate ob- 
jects or dead plants. So the theory 





of them with a photographic film 
through which a high - voltage and 
high - frequency electric current 
was passed. Semyon placed his 
hand between the electrodes. It 
was painful. But, when the film was 
developed, it not only showed the 
‘outline of the hand but also a glow- 
ing aura around the outline. When 
_asmall plant was placed, a difter- 
‘ent type of aura was seen. The aura 
GOKULAM December 


re 
of ionisation effects can be dis- 
missed. 

So, whenever you see a person 
blessing another, test whether he 
is really blessing him with good in- 
tentions by making use of KIRILIAN 
PHOTOGRAPHY!!! 


GANESH TS. (aged 14), Jawahar 
Vidyalaya, Chennai - 600 083. 
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he Asuras constantly 
Devas. The Devas, hav- 
ing incurred the wrath of 
Durvasa, were under a curse that 
drained them of their strength. 
So, they always got the worst of 
it. 
T Vishnu for his help. 
Advised by him, they 


joined forces with the Asuras and 
started churning the Ocean of 














hey went to Lord 











rope. At last, the Devas ob- 
tained what they wanted - 
Amrit, the nectar of immortal- 
ity. The Asuras naturally 
wanted a share of it. The Lord 
took the form of Mohini, a 
charmingly beautiful lady, 
went up to the Asuras and said 
that she would serve the Devas 
their share first and then serve 
them. The Asuras, charmed by 
her beauty, agreed. 





Milk with Mount 
Meru using 





Vasuki, the king of 





serpents as the 













t there were 
two Asuras, 
Rahu and Ketu, 
who saw through the act. They 
took the form of two Devas and 
sat next to Surya". He at once 
recognised them and told 
Mohini, who was distributing 
the divine nectar about it. En- 
raged, Mohini cursed Rahu 
* The sun-god 
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and Ketu to become slithering People say that Rahu and 
serpents. Ketu thirsting for revenge, now 

and then just gobble up Surya, 
the sun-god, and make him 
swerve from his duty. But they 
have to spit him out because he 
is too hot 











hen Rahu and 
WwW Ketu gobble up 

the sun, we have 
= a solar eclipse. This is 
ame what my great-grand- 

































5 mother, my grand- 

{{ ¥ 
pany |) mother, my 
AW mother and I, 
—\ sstinmy AK were told 
i regarding 





eclipses; and 
now you have 
been told 
about it, too. 

* Avinash R., 
(aged 11), 
‘Secunderabad 
500 026. 
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THE 

SWANS 
AND Th 
GOOSE 


wan and a goose were 
both sold at the market on 
the same day to the same 


buyer. They were taken to his 
villa, and both were left in the 
lake; the pretty swan to please 
his eyes and ears with its leg- 
endary song; and the goose to 
please his stomach eventually 
with its tender, tasty meat. 
For along time, the two birds 
lived very happily together, and 
became fast friends. They swam 
about every day in the water. 
The master and his guests 





often came by and admired 
the wo and fed them tasty 
morsels, 

Nevertheless, the day came 
when the master ordered that 
the goose should be roasted for 
his dinner. The cook went down 
to the lake, 

By chance that day, the cook 
was drunlk, and instead of tak- 
ing the goose, he took the swan. 
When the swan saw the cook's 
knife coming towards its throat, 
it began to sing its famous last 
song. The cook was so amazed 
that he refused to kill the bird. 

This goes to show that any- 
one who knows how to make 
good use of words can find a 
wat) out of even the most des- 
perate situation. 

V. Arun Muthuvel, 
Palani - 624 602. 












covery”, 
tle went on and on! 


aN 


Yes! It was yet another day! And yet 
another quarrel between sis and me! 
‘Mama sat on the sofa resting her chin 
on her palm and Papa could do noth- 
ing but stare at us! They were just fed 
up with our daily fights! 

Every day Sanju and I, after return- 
ing from school, would throw our bags 
on the sofa and jump for the remote 
control of the idiot box. Whoever came 
first from school had the right to see 
her favourite programme. But if both 
‘came home at the same time, there was 





‘trouble’ awaiting 
Mama and Papa! 
We made the house 
a mess, throwing 
pillows and boxing 
each other; turning 
a deaf ear to Ma- 

ma’s shouts! Sanju 

wanted to watch Zee 
and I- Starplus! And 

‘IF’ at last, we both 
did agree to see the 

same programme, 

‘it was because 
Mama had a 
broom in her 
hand and her eyes 






were RED! 

Morning, evening,night, it was 
nothing but TV. Papa and Mama were 
fed up advising us. Only when the tests 


NI 


or exams neared, did we spend a few 
“MINUTES reading! 





apa had tried disconnecting 

the TV antenna wires, too, But 
his jubilant face turned pale when 
Mrs.Mehra asked him, “Mr.Sharma, 
you do have a TV in your house, don’t 
you? Then I wonder why you send 
your children every day to our house 
to watch TV!!" We did receive a few 
blastings that day, and where do you 
think we got them? Yes! Mrs.Mehra’s 
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house! We were watching “Zee horror 
show" then! Poor Papa! He had no 
other alternative but to connect the 


wires again 
@® fier a few MONTHS of 
these daily fights, one day 

| the TV suddenly did not seem to work 
! We rushed to Papa and told him to fetch 
~! a mechanic soon! But Papa did not pay 
+ heed to our requests. Every day he pre- 
! tended to have forgotten all about it and 

** promised us that the next day, surely, 
he would fetch the mechanic. This was 
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too much of a punishment 
for us! 

‘The next day saw 
the mechanic testing 
the TV, Well! We had 

ourselves fetched 
him! Papa and Mama 
were stunned! 

After testing it for a 
few minutes, the me- 
chanie said, “Somebody 

‘has pulled out the cable 

inside! But nothing to 

worry, I'l set it right for 
Rs 90." 
No sooner had the me- 
chanic gone out, after finishing his 
work, than we switched on the TV! 
Mama could do nothing but groan, “I 
‘wonder who did that wretched thing! 
Maybe some mischievous neighbour of 
ours! Anyway, we had to shell out 
Rs.90/- for that person’s work.” But 
Papa's reaction was surprising! He just 
smiled a guilty, mischievous SMILE 
and Mami raised her eyebrows, say: 
ing, “OH!" 

‘As we retired for the night, ponder- 
ing on the day's happenings we were 
both wondering who could have pulled 
out our TVcable! Then 
something dawned on 
both our minds. We cho- 
rused, “PAPAL” Yes! It 
‘was Papa who had pulled 
out the cable! 

‘The next day, TV was 
back-fighting, boxing and 
EVERYTHING! 
HLARCHANA (aged 14), 

Presidency School, 

Bangalore 
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hildhood is the best period 

‘of our lives, for our minds 
imbibe, like a sponge, all the good 
ideals formulated by society. 

Asa child, you might have many 
privileges. Doting parents and 
adoring Grandma and Grandpa 
cater to each of your whims and 
fancies, for, after all, you are but a 
child! As children, strive to learn 
the positive aspects of life. 

What would adults normally tell 
their children? Don't tell lies and 
don't pier. These are the main do 


qualities of a child's world! But 





what role does a child play in the 


nots that constitute the negative 


social set-up of a living society? 


irst of all, ry to understand that 

a child's world is vastly 
different from that of a grown-up. 
What excites you, what stirs your 
imagination may seem to a grown- 
up, insipid and dull. The litte yellow 
flower straggling on its creeper on 
the lawn may be a magic carpet 










for you, but a grown-up, might see 
it as fit only for the compost pit. 
Don't let that bother you, for all 
adults have been children once. 
When you are in the company 
of adults, relatives or friends, don’t 


make snide remarks or titter. For 
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all you know, you might have 
sniggered at something else, but 
he will not know that, will he? So, 
there the adult will sit amidst his 
peer group wondering why you are 
laughing at him and if there was a 
smut on his nose! 


He might either squirm in his 
seat and grow redder and redder 
or he might blatantly ask you if 
there was something wrong, and 
you are sure to answer, “No, noth- 
ing, Uncle." But that Is not going 


to help matters 


young boy visited his 

neighbour's house, one sultry 
afternoon. The hostess gave him a 
glass of orange soft drink and the 
boy absolutely loved the drink. So, 
he took to calling on her every af- 
ternoon, though he had nothing to 
‘say to her and she to him. He came. 
daily like a will-o'-the-wisp, had his 
soft drink and left, This continued 
till the bottle ran dry and the host- 
ess tired of the whole thing! 
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* Te tte yellow 
flower on he lawn 


As children, you will 
have healthy appetites. 
Behave impeccably at 
the table and do not 
appear greedy. There 
are some children who, 
on calling on relatives, 
demand to be served something 
that the hosts might not have, An 
instance is the little gir! who sat 
plump in the middle of the host's 
dining-table’ and bawled her head 
off, demanding the same potato 
chips she had been given a month 


back! 


‘oung boys playing cricket in 
the streets, is very common in 
‘our country. And so are shattered 
window-panes! Ereaking your 
neighbor with your ball 


7 7) 























‘and running away from the scene 
is different from breaking your own. 
Sachin Tendulkar shatters the glass. 
pane of a van and gets rewarded 
with a Pepsi for his effort. But that 
is fantasy! In reality you might get 
not a cold drink but a cold stare! 

There are many ways of 
retrieving a cricket ball from your 
neighbour's garden. 

You can simply walk away from 
the scene, meaning to retrieve the 
ball later, or you can walk boldly to 
your neighbour's door, knock and 
ask for permission to retrieve the 
ball, of, upon sighting his head 
‘over the fence, you can ask him to 
hand you the ball. Or you can sim- 
ply vault over the fence and tram- 
ple upon his garden searching for 
your ball, all those laws of intrud- 
ing upon private property thrown 
to the winds! One too many times 
of this and you will be giving fancy 
ideas to enterprising burglars and 
also have irate neighbours saying 
‘a few hot words to your parents! 

Play cricket, if you must but play 
it in the seclusion of your own 
garden or in the nearest play- 
ground. If you do not have a 
playground near by play cricket in 
the alleys, by all means, but play 


carefully! 


je have often heard of litle 

boys treated with greater 
adoration than little girls. In fact, | 
have noticed many boys ordering 
their sisters around, watched by 
doting parents. 

Learn equality of the sexes. 
Consider your sisters and girl 
friends as homo sapiens, too! My 
neighbour jokingly tells of her 
brothers who in their childhood 
walked to school on the other side 
of the road, because they dared not 
be seen with their sisters! 

All that has changed now and 
the deep-rooted belief that men are 
for pens and pencils and women 
for pots and pans is changing! 

At home, try and tidy your room 
yourself and don't expect your 
‘mother or sister to pick up the dirty 
socks and books you scatter 
around the room. Do your work 
yourself, depending on your mind 
and not that of others to think and 
act for you. For, self help is the best 
help ‘ain't’ it? 


P.K.GAYATHRI 





Q:Why was the cricket team given 
Cigarette lighters? 
‘A: Because they lost all their 
matches! 
Niraj Agarwal 
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hen | was in Std, IV, we 
te had a very tough 
G subject called EVS, (en- 
vironmental studies), Most of my 
classmates found it very tough but 
1 was good at it. Before the tests 
began many of iny friends came 
to me to clear their doubts, When 
the tests got over, my teacher 
started distributing the test papers. 
‘She distributed the EVS 
test papers, first . She 
started calling out the 
marks. Most of my 
classmates had failed, 
I shut my eyes tight and 
started chanting the 


Q On 
planela 





sunrise: in the weal? 
ny, <p sas, * Y 
Sri Hari, (aged 11,) 


O Caneshal 


name of Lord Ganesha. | suddenly 
heard my classmates clapping 
When | opened my eyes, | asked 
‘one of my friends what had hap- 
pened. She said that | had got full 
marks! The highest marks in my 
class! | was overjoyed. 
R. Ramya (aged 11), 
Cluny Convent H.! 
Bangalore. 








which 
docs 


two 
the 


‘Karnataka 
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a were a el 








here hike my peditions to the beach along 
1 re- with my friends, 

scar gi the early We, a gang of four, ‘were not 
morning cycling or jogging ex- exactly flness freaks. Butitwas 





Potlution! Ob, what a horrible affair! 

Polluting our earth is nol fair: 

Why should the factories release 60 much smoke 
which always makes me choke? 

Just why should people dirty water? 

IC1 drink it, I cough and splatter. 


And then there's noise pollution 
which we all know is an irritation! 

Here comes soil pollution 

Oh, boy! What a botheration! 

To add up to this mess 

trees are becoming scarce and leafless 


People let out refijgerants into the atmosphere. 
Why they do‘it, | cannot decipher. 
el us STOP all this rubbish 
Please listen to my carnest wish, 
Ict us use our common sense 
and stop it all AT ONCE: 
Chaitra Shantaram (aged 10), 








Frank Anthony Public School, 
Bangalore - 16. 
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a great joy to have the surf | 
tickle our feet. Running on soft | 
wet sand and feeling the deep 
prints our feet were making was 
so much fun. 

recent visit to the beach 
made me sad. What was hap- 
pening to the environment 
around us? The beach was 
beginning to look like a garbage 
dump with broken bins and rub- 
bish littered all over! Van-loads 
of picnickers drive over there for 
what it has to offer but when | 
they leave, it is a thoughtless 
mess. 

That is when I realised that 
we take Nature for granted. 
There is a lovely couplet by 
Saint Kabirdas, on the abun- 
dance and unselfishness of 
Nature, which my Hindi teacher 
oft repeated. When transiated | 
the first two lines read: | 

“The Tree does not devour | 
its fruit, Nor does the river its | 
water. | 

What can we as individuals || 
do in our own little way to keep 
our environment clean? 

Maybe, think twice before 
throwing away that empty wa- 
fet packet on the beach or any- 
where but the bin. 

It is the only world we have. 
Let us cherish it. 

Priya T. 
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RIDDLES 


Which animal needs to be oiled? 
The mouse (because It squeaks), 








aa wigeals 

















EES 

aby-sitter needed for 
«+B two kids aged four and 
\ six. Preferably some- 

‘one experienced. Con- 
tact..." This notice which was put 
up on a bulletin board in the local- 
ity, caught fourteen-year-old 


eye. 

“But, Anusha, 
don't you think 
you've got to have at least some 
‘experience? | mean this is the first 
time you're handling kids, you 
know," said Anisha, her elder sis- 
ter, as Anusha held the receiver in 
her hand, try- 
ing to contact 















Mrs. Verma for the job. 
“Five-thirty tomorrow... fine, I'l 
be there,” promised Anusha as she 
hung up. "Gosh, Anu! From what | 
heard, | deduce that my little sister 
has got herself a summer job. 
Right?" 
“Absolutely! 


Mrs. 
Verma told me that 
she needs a baby- 
sitter for her two 
children for three hours tomorrow 
evening. What's more, she has 
promised to pay Rs 100. Can you 
believe it? Rs 100 for a mere three 
hours work!" 
“You call it mere?” asked 
Anisha. 
“What else? | mean what 
A ba1m could those poor ir 
A nocent kids do?" 
[ So, despite her 
sister's warnings, 
Anu was at the 
house of Mrs. 
Verma the next. 
evening at five- 
thiry sharp. 
“Hello! m Anusha, 
the baby-sitter,” 
Anusha, said ex- 
tendir. 3 her arm. 
“Hello! I'm Mrs Verma. 
These are my two..." She 
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‘swung around only to find theroom had dived for pillows and had bro- 
empty. "Nikhil, Supriya!” she called ken a vase in the process! "Wow 











out. “Come here, quick! See who's this is fun!” exclaimed. Nikhil, as 
come.” he flung a pillow at 

“Our baby-sitter?” enquired six- Supriya. Supriya 
year-old Nikhil. 


“Yes, and she'll 
take care of you 
till | return from 
the airport." 

“But we don't 
need a baby-sit- 
ter,” said Supriya. 
“Wecan take care 
of ourselves.” 

“Now stop all 
this drama. | won't 
change my mind 
under any circum- 
stances,” said 
Mrs. Verma firmly, 
as she opened 
the door. “Be 
good children!" 
Then she whis- 
pered to Anusha, 
“Be careful... those two can be real ducked and the pillow flew’ through 
monsters. If you want any help, the air and landed on Anu's face. 
shout for our neighbour, Mr. Singh.” “Hey you two, will you stop that?” 
'I don’t think that will be neces- ‘No!” 

said Anusha as she closed “Ya, no! ‘Cause not all baby-sit- 
the door. ters get such wunnerful ideas!" 

‘Okay! Now what do you guys, “Me and my bright ideas,” 

Brattle thought Anu ‘ 
atc! elled Supriya, 

No! | wanna play,” cried Nikhil pra Viral Coyou vent RY cir, 

“Can't you two choose some- "et?" she tried. 


thing that both would be interested “Noodles,” came one reply. 
“Pizza” came the other. 





















in?" 
“No,” said Supriy “No. | mean what do you want 
“No," said Nikhil from what's on the table? Parathas 

row ‘bout a pillow-fight or curd-rice’ 

‘nost immediately she wished she “Neither,” said both in chorus, 


3ould take back her words. Both as Nikhil pushed the food off the 
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table, The food lay scattered on the tell her how troublesome you two 
plush, red carpet were!" 

“Get into your room “And we'll tell her how trouble- 
and stay there till some you were,” came the naughty 
Mama comes back. I'll reply. 

Ding, dong, 
“V'll get it," said both the 
kids. 

“Hil” said Nikhil to his 


my Cc AT fend, Fit, who was 


“My mom told me to, 
oy ieee 


Which is very fi 
It chews hats 
And it eats rats. 




































It's brown in Colour 
It's body is soft like a flower, 
Boeryday it grows heavier and 
heavier, 
But L want it to be light like a 
feather 













Tlove My cat 
Which is very fat 


JananiR. (aged 11), 
Madras - 600 O41, 
“Tenant, pla send us your complete 
auldress 
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play here till she returns from shop- 
ping,” said Rohit 

“That's 
great! But 
you're not 


gonna like it. We have a horrible 
baby-sitter.” 
‘No problem. We'll take care 
of her," came the reply. 
“Hey, but you aren't sup- 
posed to be here!” Anu pro- 




























tested. But she was merrily ig- 
nored. | 
So, for the next one hour, the 
kids along with their friend (whom 
Anusha later described as a mon- 
key without a tail) gave poor Anu 
so much trouble that she felt like 
calling Mr. Singh. "But no," she 
said to herself. "He may think I'm a 


coward, Down came a 
wall hanging from 
the peg, an ink 
bottle followed, a 
few bone China 
cups flew from the 

cupboard. Crash! 

Bang! Crash! and 
Bang! But this last 
was Mrs, Verra’s fist 
landing on the table. 

“What the hell is go: 

ing on here?" 

Mrs Verma,” said 

‘Anu, "we had a guest, 

a monkey..." So, 
after the kids 
got. their 
scoldings 
and Anusha 
her pay, she lett. 

So how was 

your mere three hours 

work?" enquired Anusha. 

“Lean guess by the look on 

your face that baby-sitting isn't 

as easy as you imagined it would 
be." 

“Don't talk about baby-sitting 
again." | 
“Okay! After all, what harm 
could those poor, innocent kids 

do?" said her sister, grinning. 

ASHITA.P.MAGAL (aged 14), 
Baldwin Gir’s High School, 
Bangalore. 
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LORE 
Tue GRID! 


This is a challenge to all history-lovers. | 
have given clues to certain names from history. 
Guess the names of these famous explorers and 
travellers, and fill them in the boxes below. Put 
together the circled letters to get the name of 
another famous man, one who was a Presi- 
dent of the United States of America. 
. Subhashini (aged 14), 
Coimbatore - 641 004. 










Clues + 

1. Who discovered Greenland? 

2. This 13th century Italian explorer trav- 
elled extensively through Persia, India and 
China 
3. Who discovered the West Indies? 

4. This person discovered the Pacific Ocean, 

5. He was the first explorer to sal around the world 

6, Who discovered Tasmania and New Zealand in 1642? 
7."This person discovered Africa's Victoria Falls. 

8, This American explorer travelled the Gobi desert and Tibet. 
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EXPLORE THIS GRID! 


ion 



































THEODORE 














“Are these oranges fresh?" 
“Weren't they fresh when you 
bought them last week?” 
“Yes, they were.” 
“Then you don't worry. These or- 





anges are also from among those.” 
Anil.d., (aged 13), 














Keral School, 
New Delhi - 110 022, 
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[CHAP TER-4 | 
he three children place. The first place the police 
went to their would look over, once they sus- 


favourite spot by 
the pond to talk 
things‘over. 

“Im sure that our uncle has no 
hand in this thett,” Arjun said. “Can 
it be that Uncle has gone over to 
the city for some reason?” 

Ria brightened up. “I sure hope 
0!" Then she looked downcast 
“Itcan't be so. He always tells 
Grandmother where he is 
going.” 

“Why were the two 
brothers so interested 
in him?" Vikram won- 
dered, "We saw them 
at the exhibition, talk- 
ing to MrSaroj.” 

“That's the man 
‘who bought the paint- 
ing," Arjun frowned. "I 
suppose the brothers 
were trying to get a hint 
ff the painting's worth. 
Maybe they are working on 
their own. | think they have 
‘stolen the painting and have hid- 
den it somewhere. They must be 
Waiting for the hue and cry to die 
Edown, What better place to hide it 
than..." he stopped and choked 
with emotion and excitment. ‘I've 
{got it! They must have hidden the 
painting in the cottage! That's why 
they befriended our uncle—to use 
his cottage.” 

Vikram shook his head. “I don’t 
think so. | mean it's too obvious a 
















pected that Uncle would be in his 
cottage.” 

“That's true, but they could not 
have possibly known that Uncle 
‘would be suspected.” 

"We looked around the cottage, 
didn't we? We didn't find anything," 
Ria pointed out. * Oh dear! Did 


Uncle stumble onto their secret 
when he went there last night? Is 
that why he's missing? Have they 
kidnapped him?” 

The boys stared at her. “I think 
you are right.” 

Vikram looked thoughtful and 
then said, “If Arjunis right, the only. 
thing we can do now is to go and 
search all over the cottage. | think 
we should look over the little room 
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upstairs. That's an ideal place to 
hide things.” 

“But too obvious,” Arjun argued. 
Vikram said stubbornly, "Well the 
police didn't think of searching 
there, did they? | think that it won't 
hurt to give it a try.” 

"Yes," Ria said, Arjun, too, nod- 
ded his head. "We'll go there this 
evening. Don't mention a word to 
Grandfather or Grandmother.” 

“The spare key is on the key 
rack. | saw Balram put it there last 
night.” 





hat evening, however, 
the children were 
delayed in going. 


Balram had taken the evening off 
to visit his family and Grandfather 
sent the boys to the medical store. 
It was quite late by the time the 
boys came back. They found a 
grey Tata Sierra parked next to 
Grandfather's gate. When they en- 
tered the house they saw a tall 
bearded man talking to Headmas- 
ter and Grandfather. He was tall 
and thin with spectacles balanced 
on the edge of his nose. He sported 
several gold rings on his fingers. 
The room reeked of strong perfume 
|] and the air was heavy with cigar 
smoke. 

Vikram nudged Arjun. “That is 
MrSaroj, He looks real rich, doesn't 
he?" 

“Too rich for my liking, “Arjun 
grinned. * Well he must be, if he 
was prepared to pay two lakhs for 


a painting,” 


am an art collec- 
tor,” Mr. Saro] was 
saying in his nasal 
voice: “In the circles in which | 
move, owning a painting by PT.K, 
1s a matter of prestige. | had bought 
the painting ‘Mother and Child’, 
Many of my friends envied me 
when they heard about how | had 
bought it. Now it's 
stolen! I'm sure the 
police will get to 
the bottom of this 
theft soon.” He 
broke off as he 
saw the two boys. 
He beamed good- 
humouredly at 
them, He looked at 
Arjun and said, 
“You must be 
Chander's 
nephew. You are 
the spitting image 
of him. | hope you 
turn out to be as 
brilliant as him," A 
cloud descended 
on his brow. “Poor 
Chander! Ifonly he 
had not met those 
two men! They 
were at the exhibi- 
tion yesterday, 
weren't they?” 
"Yes," Ria piped 
up. "We saw you 
there, too.” 
“Did you? Well | 
never miss any ex- 


ere 
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hibition of P.T.K. Chander was back soon. Goodbye." He walked 
there, of course, but | didn't notice away to the gate, his smart black 
you children. | was surprised when shoes crunching the cement path. 
| saw him talking to those twomen. He got into his Tata Sierra and, 
They didn't appear to be his type, waving a jewelled hand, drove 
not arty and classy, if you get what ; 

I mean." 










MSarojrose, “Id 


better be going \ 
now. |_am sorry h 
about Chander. | 

hope he comes 








= 








away. 

“Whatever brought him here?” 
Arjun asked as the car disap- 
peared from view. 

“He was going this way and he 
just looked in. | think he was curi- 
‘ous about Chander, “Grandfather 
said in a heavy voice. Headmaster 
clapped him on the back. “Don't 
worry! Our Chander is as honest 
as day. One day the truth will come 
out and he will be cleared.” 

Grandfather shook his head. “1 
always knew he was in for trouble. 
Why did he have to befriend those 
two men? Of course, I have no 
doubt that he is not involved in this 


thet,but where is he?” 
The three children 
went upstairs. Grand- 
mother was in her 


room nursing a headace. Arjun 
took the key from the rack, and the 
three sped through the fields to the 
cottage. Arjun unlocked the door 
and they burst in. The cottage 
looked clean. 

alram must have cleaned uf 


‘Name the only non-living thing 
that dies not fo go to the grave, and 
comes fo life sooner of later. This 
happens quite offen. 

‘Ans: A telephone! 

Anjanesh, 


StJames, Calcutta. 








Let's see if the blood stains are 
there,” Vikram said. "Hey! You two, 
can you get the smell of perfume? 
It's pretty strong in this room.” 

Ria ran to the bedroom. “Balram 
must have cleaned up here, too. 
‘The red drops have vanished,” she 
reported. 

“Let's search for the painting,” Arjun 
said. “Vicky, you and Ria can hunt 
around the litle room upstairs, and | 

‘around this bedroom. 


‘ight,” Vikram said 
heading for the lean-to. 
Arjun began looking 
through the bookshelves and all 
around the room. He searched the 
foom thoroughly and then went 
through the front room, too. It was 
dark outside by the time he had fin- 
ished. The labourers had left long 
since. “I suppose we were wrong 
after all. | suppose Ria and Vicky 
have gone through the lean-to, too. 
I wish they would come soon.” He 
peeped out and froze. Three men 
were coming towards the cottage. 
Arjun did not wait to see who they 
‘were. He was sure that two of them 
were Madhav and Raghav. He 
knew he had to hide. He rushed to 
the lean-to and ran up the little 
stairs. Vikram looked up from a 
sack whose contents were strewn 
‘on the floor of the litle room. “I'm 
afraid you are right, Arjun. Ria and 
opened all the sacks. There is no 
painting here.” 





hhh,” Arun whispered 
squeezing himself , 
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in."Three men 
have entered 
the cottage!” 
He opened 
the door of the 
little room. The 
children could 
hear muffled 
voices. Arjun 
hastily closed 
the door as 
the voice 
came closer. 
Vikram said 
in a low voice, 
“Open it a 
fraction, Aju, or 
‘we'll miss out 
on their con- 
versation, We 
might — get 
aclue as to 
where Uncle 
Chander is.” 

“| thought 
we locked the door of this cottage 
last night," one of the men said. 

“That silly fellow must have for- 
gotten to,” the other said. Arjun 
peeped out cautiously. He had 
been right. The two brothers were 
in the lean-to. “I'm sure | saw three 
men coming in. | suppose the third 
is in the bedroom. | wonder who it 
is. | should have waited and 
watched instead or running here at 
fonce. Ah, | think the third man, too, 
is coming to the lean-to. 

The lean-to was flooded with 
light as the third man pressed a 
switch. 

“Switch it off stupid,” one of the 











With neither sleep nor rest. 


‘Oh! You merry, merry clock, 
Aren't you tired dear? 


& 


Arka Saha (aged 9), 
Sacred Heart Pri. School, 





brothers said at once. "Have you 
1no brains? Do you want the light to 
be seen from the house? Why do 
‘you think we lit the candle? For the 
fun of it?” 


A x. riun put his eye to the 
< A > siit and stared at the 
7 third man just as he was 


about to switch of the light. He let 
‘out a deep breath and turned to 
Vikram and Ria. There was a 
strange gleam in his eye as he 
asked, “Care to guess who the third 
man is?” 
(To be continued) 
GEETHANJALI 
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atheran is a small hill re- 
MW near Mumbai. It is 
near Neral Station on the 
Mumbai-Pune railway line on the 
Central Railway Section. Last 
Diwali holidays, my parents and | 








set out fo! 


Matheran. 
In Matherar 
there are many 
— points from where you car 


view the scenery. To pro 
tect the place from pollution 
motor vehicles are no 
allowed inside the town. You 
have to reach it on foot 
horseback or in a rickshaw 
known as thela gaddi, whict 
is pulled by one person anc 
pushed by two. You can alsc 
take the mountain train. 

Though there are many 
important points like Echc 
Point, Lake Point, Alexandre 
Point, Kandla Point, Malang Point 
| felt very fascinated by Sunse! 
Point. 

We reached Sunset Point ai 
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Spm, approximately an hour 
before the scheduled sunset time. 
We tied our ponies to a tree and 
then stretched ourselves under 
the shadow of a big benign 
banyan tree. Looking around, we 
observed that we were the first 
group to arrive at Sunset Point 
and the small patch of grassland 
looked quite bare and forlorn. This 
was a short-term phenomenon 
as, by and by, horses of various 
sizes and colours trotted in. 
Black-grey hybrids, 
rich chestnut browns, 
piebalds and brown 
horses, sporting an 
aloof and majestic air, 
mingled unwillingly 
with their mangy cous- 
ins. Our own white 
pony, Babloo, was to- 
tally impervious to the 
surroundings and 
contended itself with 
the dry grass fed to it 
We reached the 
observation point, 
which was a flat piece 
of land on the edge of a 
sheer drop of nearly 
600m (according to our 
guide). The observation point is 
also known as Monkey Point, and 
here we were joined by several 
monkeys. Senior monkeys, with 
their infants clinging to them, 
marched cautiously towards gen- 
erous friends offering ground- 


nuts, biscuits, chocolates and | 
stuff, The baby monkeys looked 
real cute and divine, their creased 
forehead and philosophers’ ex- 
pression forming a strange con. | 
trast to their vulnerable bodies. 













The monkeys were surprisingly 
disciplined and picked ground- 
‘nuts out of children's palms in a 
quick but friendly sort of way. The 
non-munching monkeys were 
generally dancing and jumping. 
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There was a cool breeze, a clear, 
blue sky and the whole ambience 
was one of supreme harmony. 
Just as we were wading into fur- 
ther bliss, the Invisible Conduc- 
tor shook His mysterious baton 
and all the monkeys disappeared 
at once. 

There was an unspoken but 
unanimous agreement that sun- 


set was now due and everyone 
sat up in anticipation. We looked 
at the golden sky with awe. 
Gradually, the sun was painted 
with lovely shades of violet, yel- 
low and finally red, Mesmerised, 
we watched the descent of the 


| red globe behind the mountains 


and into... God alone knows 
where, It looked as though God 
were putting the sun into a packet 
Soon after, the place started get- 
ting darker. 

There was a collective sigh and 
the magic spell was broken, Peo- 
yy ple started hurrying and 

scurrying, some towards 
their horses and others 
towards their: thela 
gaddis. It was time to get 
back to wherever we 
were staying. | had just 
mounted my pony, and we were 
kind of rushing away, when amid- 
dle-aged couple bustled in with 
their horses. They had come to 
see the sunset in Matheran, They 
could never imagine what they 
had missed. This is the sunset in 
Matheran. 


Madan Mohan, Std VI, 
Kalyan East - 421 306. 











Two boys were standing on araiiway plat- 
form, One said to the other, “A train just 
passed" 
“How do you know?" his friend asked. 
“Icon see its tracks,” was the reply. 
‘Murali 
Hyderabad. 
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jere was once 

an old beggar. 

He begged all 
ut what he re- 
ceived was enough 
only forone meal a day. 
 ..ever, he was quite 
content with this. He did 
not long for more 
‘money or food. 

‘One Christmas Eve, 
he was out begging as 
usual, when he came 
upon a house where a 
grand party was on. 

In front of the house, 
‘there was a man eating 
a piece of meat. The 
beggar said, "| am very 
hungry, please give me 
some of that meat 

“| will not give you even a tiny 
bit," snapped the man. The beggar 
was too hungry , so he fell on his 
knees and said, "! have not eaten 
for three days." The man tore off a 
piece of the meat in disgust, flung 
itatthe beggar and snarled, "Goto 
hell!" 

The simple beggar took the 
piece of meat and went to hell. 
‘There he saw a devil begging for 
food. The beggar gave the piece of 
meat to the devil. The devil ate it 
and became very happy. He gave 
a small hand-grinder to the beggar 
ahd said, “This grinder will give you, 
whatever you ask. But remember, 
when you ask for something, you 
must tell the grinder exactly how 
much you want. If you don't, it will 
not stop giving. The beggar thanked 
the devil, came back to Earth, and 
sold the grinder for 5000 gold coins 
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S SALTY 


toa’salt merchant’. He also told the 
merchant, “When you ask for 
something, don't forget to say ex- 
actly how much you want.’ 
The merchant got into a ship, 
and set sail for his land. On the way, 
he told the grinder, “Give me salt 
He forgot to mention the quantity. 
‘The grinder began to produce salt 
And it kept producing such large 
‘amounts that the ship sank into the 
‘ocean. Even so, it did not stop and 
went on and on producing more. 
Itis said that the grinder contin- 
ues to produce salt to this day, and 
that is why sea water is salty. 
#.K. Sudheer Kumar, 
(aged 14), Mysore. 
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aAeae Ts 
more than Social workers, Teach- 
ers, Academicians etc. It really 
made me think. | realised how right 
he was. The Bharat Ratna is meant 
to be given to any person excel- 
ling in a particular field; a most el- 
evated civilian. 

| think then this Award can be 
extended even to the general pub- 
® We are all well aware of the jc. Why, one of my teachers, at the 
Gulf war between Iraq and Kuwait. ripe age of 60, is very sincerely and 


VIEWPO 


Several oil wells were destroyed 
during the war. The oil flowed into J 
the oceans, killing several fish. 

‘Many birds feeding on those fish 





















the fish also died. 

In the wake of so much destruc- 
tion all around us, why don’t we put 
Jour heads together and make our 
Earth a paradise? 

Madhu Ashok (aged 14), 
S.LW.S. High School, Bombay. 


® I recently came across an arti- 
cle in INDIA TODAY, where the 
writer brings to our notice that the 
Bharat Ratna Award is of late be- 
ing used to felicititate Politicians 












devotedly uuting her knowl 
edge to her students. | think by do- 
ing this, she is indeed being one of 
the best social workers and acad- 
‘emicians and rightly deserves a 
Bharat Ratna. 

R. Anusha, Mumbai - 400 077. 





(6) Many salesmen come to our door 





with things to sell. One day, an anna 
came to sell a herbal powder made 
of ayurvedic leaves. But my parents 
did not buy it. | felt very sorry for 
him but as | am a child, I can’t buy 
it without my parents’ permission. 
What can | do? 


K. Sudhir, Vil C, K.V. Ashok 
Nagar. 
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STUDENTS 
HOUSEWIVES &- 
EMPLOYEES 
anybody can learn this 
interesting and useful course 
(Age 6 to 60) 
Come on! Write your address 
and put a 2/-Rs, Stamp inside 
the cover, mail it, for details. 






A.d, ART COURSE 
NO1, 6h MAN ROAD, DHANDEESWARAM, 
VELACHERY, MADRAS 600 042 
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Fill in the boxes starting with ‘Mar’! 





1. MAR 








2. MAR 








3.MAR 








4.MAR 








5. MAR 








6. MAR 








7.MAR 











8. MAR 
9. MAR = 
10. MAR 


Se 










































1. A visible sign 
2. A planet 

8. Month of the year 
4, Place for buying and selling 
5, Substance in bone 

6. Deserted on an island 
7. Highest military officer 
8, Flower 

9. Orange jam 

10. Puppet 





















JLLINOINVW'0L IGVIVWAYW 6 GIGS 
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Sudipta Nandi (aged 8), 
Kharagpur - 721 301. 
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CEMETERY FOR PETS 


A cemetery is 
to open in England 
where pets and 
their owners 
can be buried 
together. Julian 
Wedgewood, the 
man behind the 
scheme, said the 
idea came to*him 
as he was pruning 
2,000 oak trees on 
his land in a south- 
facing slope near 
his Huntshaw 
Home, Southwest England, 

“The Mongols always wanted to 
be buried beneath 
tree with their 
houses be- 
side them," 








The ‘Bridge of Sighs’ in Ven- 
ice, Italy, was named after pris- 
‘oners who sighed while crossing 
the bridge on their way to the pal- 
ace, tobe sentenced, Some say, 
when the wind blows, their sighs 
can still be heard. 

The ‘Bridge of Stone’ in Lima, 


Mr, Wedgewood says. 

Mr. Wedgewood, willlease each 
tree for £150 for 10 years, Burial of 
humans will cost £250, 


CHAMOIS GOA 


A chamois mountain goat holds 
the world record among animals, 
for climbing mountains, It can 












= ss 
Peru, is made out of stone that 
has one secret ingredient. En- 
gineers thought eggs would 
make the stone stronger, so they 
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climb 100m in 15 minutes. At that 
rate the chamois would conquer 
‘Mount Everest in about two hours. 


POSTAGE STAMPS 





In the 1970s, the postal service 
of Tonga, a kingdom in the South 
Pacific Ocean, issued postage 
stamps shaped like bananas, wa- 
termelons, and coconuts! 


mixed thousands of egg whites 
with the mortar. 

The ‘Bridge of Boils’ isin Lima, 
Peru.The bubonic plague broke 


gi 
GER 





MUSHROOM MUSEUM 


‘Philips Mushroom Museum’ in 
Kennett Square, Pennsylvania, US, 
is amuseum of mushroom videos 
and information on the favourite 
fungi 

The blesiok, a South African an- 
telope, is almost the same colour 
as grape juice. 





‘out while workers were building 
this bridge, and all of them got 
huge boils all over their bodies. 
-S.K. Anjum, 

Calcutta. 
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T= Beauty 


Beauty lies in sunlight, 
Beauty lies in flowers, 
Beauty lies in rainbows, 
Beauty lies in you. 
Beauty lies in everything 
Mf you but look for it. 


Asha S. (aged 15), 
‘Smt. Kamalabal Schoo, 
Bangalore - 560 038; 


Limited and Printed 
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LIC 


means 
Protection 












When that fast ball comes 






pads 
our legs, But LIC, 
the Lite Insurance Corporation, 


provides you full protection 


Ask your parents to explain 
what an LIC Policy is 
And how it keeps you 
secure and protected. 


Because LIC cares for you. 


ya 


Life Insurance Corporation of India 





Insure and be Secure 

















CLEAN HABITS <* 


CLEAN BopY 


~ 
a 


CLEAN CLOTHES CLEAN NOTEBOOKS 


(fa. 


E » 
Tre roar en dat sess Apsara 
a NON-DUST 
BeeiE RAS ER 


ae THE CLEANER WAY 
mOUSTAM PONE LMATED TO CLEAN YOUR BOOKS 


